

















Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1887, by Mae. Frank Leerin, in the Office of the Librarian of Congress at Washington.— Entered at the Post Office, New York, N. Y., as Second-class Matter. 











No. 1,677.—VoL. LXV.] NEW YORK—FOR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 5, 1887. [Prick, 10 CENTS. [3 Weece,s100. 















































FRANK LESLIE'S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
58, 55 & 57 Park Piace, NEw YORK. 

Mrs. FRANK 


LESLIE, Proprietor. 
NEW YORK, NOVEMBER 5, 1887. 
TOO MANY OF US. 

R. RICHARD A. PROCTOR computes that the 
M population of England has been growing at the rate 

of 1} per cent. per annum for twenty years past, and 
that a like rate of growth, if continued, would bring its 
population up to 300,000,000 in the year 2031, which is 
only forty-four years hence. Continued to the year 2500, 
the population of Eugland would have risen, in round 
numbers, to 300,000,000,000, which would leave only six 
square feet of space in England for every inhabitant. 

Mr. Proctor makes a similar caleulation, ‘‘ only more 
so,” for the United States, whereby he proves that if the 
Americans increase at their present rate, there would be, 
even if all North and South America were surrendered to 
them, in four centuries only three square yards of space 
for each person. 

From these figures, Mr. Proctor concludes that it is 
a serious offense to pick a drowuing person out of the 
water when he is dying so comfortably and so much to 
the interest of all concerned. The sooner we all die the 
better. The sun itself will soon 

“Swing blind and blackened in the moonless air, and the solar 
system is drifting steadily towards that particular constellation 
known to the astute as ‘the demnition bowwows,’” 

Has it ever occurred to Mr. Proctor that the rate of 
increase of population in Babylou, Nineveh, or even in 
Egypt, upwards of 2,400 years ago, was at least as rapid 
as any that has occurred in England within the present 
century, and therefore that an astrologer of those days 
with a lively turn for mathematics might in like manner 
have computed that the Babylonians and Ninevites 
would so fill the earth, in the present era of Proctor, that 
every mountain cliff aud rocky promontory would be 
lined with placards indicating ‘‘ positively every seat 
sold; standing room ouly”? Yet, large as is Mr. Proctor’s 
circle of acquaintance, it would puzzle him to recognize 
a single Babylonian, Ninevite or citizen of Ur of the 
Chaldees among them. In Babylon, corner lots can be 
had at figures which would delight the soul of an eremite, 
and would not be repulsive to a chipmunk. So there’s 
a screw loose somewhere in these long lines of imposing 
decimals. 

Now, we don’t want to be caught figuring against 
Professor Proctor, for we know that he is a lightuing 
calculator, and the price of corn per bushel two years 
ahead would for him, as with Josh Whitcomb’s son 
the cashier, be a mere affair of a slate and pencil. 
Still it would seem that Mr. Proctor might have made 
some allowance for the fact that the population in Lan- 
cashire, whose increase he was counting, coustitutes but 
one phase or fraction of the greater population known as 
the British Empire, all of which is bound together by the 
same bond of military force, but all portions of which do 
not profit equally out of the effects of military coercion. 
Much of this English increase consists of an Irish popula- 
tion driven over into Lancashire by the general breaking 
down of Irish industries since 1800. Had he taken Ire- 
land itself as his example, he would have found a popu- 
lation diminishing from 8,000,000 to 5,000,000 within 
forty years. Had he taken the English farmers and 
farm laborers only, he would have found a population 
declining from 2,100,000 to 1,200,000 or thereabouts 
within twenty years. Much ‘of the increase in England 
involved a transfer to England from India of cotton 
manufactures, which, if they had remained in India, 
would have given support, as is estimated, to fully 
17,000,000 persons who have perished by famine in that 
country within forty years. He could there have found 
a population undergoing diminution since 1800 by a 
number two-thirds as large as the whole population of 
England, this diminution in India being wholly due to 
the efforts the British Government has made to render 
the welfare of the people of India subordinate to that of 
the people of England. 

In short, populations have points of growth and points 
of decrease. The North American Indians are only a 
fifth as many as they were a few centuries ago, and are 
becoming extinct. The populations of Turkey, Egypt 
and Northern Africa are less than half what they were a 
few centuries since. France is standing still. Parts of 
Germany are declining. Greece, Italy and Spain have 
declined. Peru and Mexico, many of the Pacific islands, 
as well as India, Persia and Asia Minor, have declined 
largely. In the midst of civilization, the wealthier classes 
as well as the more intellectual, the millionaires as well 
as the mental leaders, are either nearly or quite childless, 
in so maby instances as to make it the subject of general 
Depopulation and barrenness from involun- 
tary causes attack the more favored classes. The poor 
and the manual toilers multiply. The rich and the 


observation. 


mental toilers scarcely keep heirs around them to in- | 


herit their wealth or names. 

Mr. Proctor dwells also, @ /a Malthus, upon the com- 
ing exhaustion of the timber, coal, natural gas, fertil- 
ity and means of subsistence as establishing the fact 
that ‘the human race is at present certainly advancing 
With awilt etsides towards o very desolate eoudition, if not 


! 


towards death.”” On the contrary, the human race is better 
fed, better clothed, better housed, than kings were fed, 
clothed or housed five centuries ago. A workingman can 
live to day on $10 a week, enjoying a wider command of 
luxuries and a more comfortable habitation than Croesus 
ever knew. A Yorkville flat costing from fifteen to fifty 
dollars a month for rent may become the centre of a 
variety of food, beverage, raiment and ornament, the 
equivalent of which, in comfort, never entered a palace 
of the Venetian doges. 

There may evel be a serew loose in Proctor’s astro- 
nomie logic. Sir Isaac Newton had a uotion that possi- 
bly gravitation, or some other agent, might be the 
complementary force to light and heat, restoring and 
concentrating in masses of force like the sun the life- 
giving power which radiation is dispersing. A good deal 
of the figuring to the contrary is scientific assumption, 
bald mathematical audacity. That the forces of the sun 
are slowly wasting away without replenishment is still 
an unverified hypothesis. But that the sources of sup- 
ply for the human race, though never existing for more 
than one year ahead, become gradually more abundant 
and more equally diffused for actual enjoy ment as society 
advances, is a position ou which some of the world’s very 
best economic minds are planted, and from which Mr, 
Proctor eannot dislodge them. Are not the means of 
subsistence to Mr. Proctor, as an astromomer, more 
abundant than they were to Ptolemy, or to the star- 
And isn’t it lueky for 
figure twenty-four 


gazing shepherds of Chaldea ? 
their reputations that they didn’t 
centuries ago that there would to-day be ‘‘ standing- 
room only” on this planet ? 


EXPERIMENTS IN LIQUOR LEGISLATION. 


i kgerer-ie years ago Sweden was the most drunken 
nation in the world. With a population of only 
about three and a half millions there were more than 
73,000 distilleries, or one for every twenty people. 
Every landed enjoyed the right to distill 
liquor, aud almost every one improved the privilege. 
Farm hands were often paid their wages in spirits, and 
the per capita consumption of liquor was greater than 


proprietor 


has ever been reached in any other country. The charac- 
ter of the people was steadily sinking, and the degrada- 
tion of the nation had become alarming. 

In this eutraordinary emergency an 
Legislation which re- 


extraordinary 
remedy was sought and devised. 
duced the number of distilleries in the country to a petty 
total greatly diminished drunkenness in the rural dis- 
triets, but in the cities things grew worse rather ¢han 
better. At last a public-spirited citizen of Gothenburg, 
one of the chief cities, conceived the novel idea of or- 
ganizing a company which should take exclusive charge 
of the business of liquor-selling, and conduct it, not as a 
money-making enterprise, but as a matter of practical 
philanthropy. The consent of the municipal authorities 
was secured, and the system went into operation twenty 
years ago. 

The curse of the ordinary dramshop is that it tempts 
men to enter for the sake of sociality, but offers them 
nothing except strong drink, while the rum-seller tries to 
dispose of as much as he can because his profits depend 
upon large sales. The Gothenburg system pays a regular 
salary to the manager of every public-house, so that he 
has no interest in persuading men to drink hard liquor. 
On the contrary, it is made his interest that they should 
drink beer, coffee or tea, which he is allowed to sell on 
his own account. It is thus ‘‘money in his pocket” for 
the innkeeper to have a group of men come in and take a 
cup of coffee apiece, since he makes a little something by 
every such sale, rather than to have them drink brandy, 
for serving which he gets nothing extra. Food is pro- 
vided as well as drink, and one may thus get a meal with- 
out the need of patronizing the bar at all. The profits of 
the company are turned into the public treasury, and 
thus go to help meet the expenses caused by the traffic, 
instead of making rich a lot of conscienceless dealers. 
The system leaped into immediate popularity in Gothen- 
burg, and has since then been adopted by nearly every 
city and large town in Sweden, as well as by many in 
Noraty, with the effect of materially diminishing the 
amount of drunkenness and greatly increasing the public 
revenues, the municipality of Gothenburg receiving about 
$200,000 a year from this source. 

An even more interesting experiment is now to be 
tried in Switzerland. The evils of intemperance have 
become so serious in that republic that for some time 
there has been a growing demand for action, and this has 
culminated in the adoption of a system which gives the 
State an absolute monopoly of the traffic. The project 
was long discussed in the Federal Assembly before its 
final passage, and was again thoroughly gone over before 
the public in the canvass which preceded its submis- 
sion to the popular vote. Many Church papers opposed 
the scheme on the ground that the Government ought 
not to make itself a party to a traffic so injurious to the 
public, and there was also strong opposition from the dis- 
tillery interests ; but it did not avail, nearly two-thirds of 
all the votes cast being in favor of the new departure. 

The right to manufacture and import liquors is given 
exclusively to the Government, which is to indemnify the 
proprietors of existing distilleries and hereafter manage 


them, Provision is made that liquors shall be sufficiently 
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stop to the terrible adulteration that has been practiced. 
Strict regulations are made for licensing the retail traffic 
The price of liquor will be regulated from time to time 
by the Federal Council, and published in the official 
journal. The net income of the business will be divided 
among the Cantons according to population, and 10 per 
cent. of the amount, curiously enough, must be applied 
to suppress intemperance, 

Each of these experiments in liquor legislation is 
worth watching by people in this country who are seek- 
It is not likely 
that we can find anything in either to imitate as an en- 
tirety, but 
which are well worthy of consideration. 


ing to put bounds upon the liquor traffic. 


they certainly embody some suggestions 


A POPULAR UPRISING. 
. ime class of foreigner who has just discovered Ame- 
rica for the London Times might readily infer, 
from our frequent complaints of machine rule, bossism, 
and all kinds of political corruption, that our institutions 
had been tried and found wanting, and that government 
by the people was a failure. Yet the moral sense of the 
people at large, upon which the prosperity of the Republic 
primarily depends, may be counted upon to respond to 
any supreme appeal. It was a popular uprising which 
preserved the liberty of the nation a hundred years ago, 
and the union of the States a quarter of a century since. 
It was the foree of popular sentiment which demolished 
the Tweed Ring, and has sent to prison or driven into 
exile a large proportion of the successors of that Ring 
the ‘* boodle ” Aldermen of New York. While such pub- 
lic sentiment exists, and awakens at the eall of right and 
justice, our government by and for the people will eli- 
dure. Those 
who defy it and seck to override it lay impious hands 


This is our final and surest dependence. 
upon the very ark of the covenant. Public sentiment in 
New York has demanded that the man who more than 
any other has represented their protection from the 
corruption of unworthy servants should be made the 
guardian of the city from public and private crime. But 
seven political bosses, arrogating to themselves supreme 
power, attempted to thwart the popul w will and to foree 
into this most responsible position an associate of their 
own. We do not think that outcome ean be doubtful. 

Mr. De Lancey Nicoll will be elected District Attor ey 
of New York by the votes of 
Republicans, but the credit for his election will go to the 
latter party. Siuce 
the conviction of Buddensiek he has grown in strength 


Democrats as well as cf 
His is a case of pre-eminent fitness. 


as a public prosecutor every day. No one has approached 
him in the amount of labor upon and knowledge of the 
cases of the ** boodle” Aldermen. The completion of the 
pr secution of these corrupt officials and their bribers 
depeuds upon My. Nicoll. 


nal ability have been conspicuously proved. 


His honesty, energy and sig- 
He is un- 
fettered by pledges or unfortunate political associations, 
and for this reason the Democratic leaders attempted to 
ignore him. In their State Convention they essayed to 
make some capital out of his fearless enforcement of 
But when the question of practical indorsement 
arose, these ** practical politicians,” failing to extort 
‘* pledges ’ from Mr. Nicoll, and finding that he eould 
not be made their tool, fell into the usual error of holding 


justice. 


the people cheaply, and ignoring public sentiment, nomi- 
nated a subservient politician. It was a golden oppor- 
tunity for them politically, and the Republicans were not 
slow to see and embrace it. The nomination of Mr. 
Nicoll, and the indorsement of Mr. Martine, to whom 
Mr. Nicoll remained loyal, by the Republican Convention, 
was the shrewdest political move and the best thing in a 
higher sense with which the Republican party in New 
York can be credited for many years, 

The only safe rule in municipal politics is for the 
people to stand by the officers who serve them faitlifully, 
Whether in New York or Balti- 
action is to be en- 


irrespective of party. 
more or Newark, non - partisan 
couraged, because honest municipal government can be 
obtained only by filling responsible offices with men 
chosen exclusively on account of character and fitness. 
Mr. Nicoll’s nomination in New York represents the voice 
of the people, and the hucksters of political wares will 
find on election day that the people have had their way. 


CARE OF THE INSANE AND OF CRIMINALS. 
W* have recently had a most suggestive contrast between the 
treatment of insane people in our public asylums and that of 
criminals in our prisons. The young woman who succeeded in get- 
ting herself committed to Blackwell's Island for ten days, and who 
has since been detailing, in a daily paper, her experiences among 
the insane, doesn’t tell us anything very startling, but she describes 
abuses that ought to be reformed, and she gives a picture that al- 
most every one will accept as subtantially true. We all know enough 
of the hardships of confinement in public institutions where large 
numbers of people are herded together to understand how easy and 
nateral itis for those conditions to become a few degrees worse when 
the charges are insane and powerless to procure any redress for the 
gravest grievances. This seems to be exactly what has happened at 
Blackwell's Island. The arrangements, as they are described by 
the physicians, and as they exist in theory, are reasonably good 
perhaps about as good as the city can be expected to provide for 
paupers. But they have degenerated in the administration into 
absolute cruelty. The food, for instance, as it is passed by the in- 
spectors, is probably about up to the average of that supplied to 
penal institutions, but by the time it reaches the patient it has 
become, according to this witness, an unsavory, innutritious mess, 
which it was impossible for a woman in perfect health and very 


rectified and inspected, which it is expected will put a | hungry to eat, Most of the patients are undoubtedly physically aa 
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well as mentally ill, and recovery is impossible without nourishing— | and has contributed further information on the subject. 


even in many cases dainty—food to tempt the feeble appetites. No- 
body who has read this woman's story will believe that the Black- 
well’s Island patients get that sort of care. Neither are they suffi- 
ciently clad. Perhaps the authorities supply clothing enough, but if 
so, the nurses fail to distribute it among the shivering patients, and 
the doctors spend very little time in the wards, and see little of the 
patients except at formal examinations. There is plainly a lack of 
intelligent and humane supervision. The physicians allege that it 
is impossible to get women of character and intelligence for nurses 
at $16 a month. It is possible, however, to secure women physi- 
cians as altachés of the medical staff of the hospital to look after 
the patients of their own sex, and with such physicians the nurses 
would scarcely presume to be as negligent and brutal as they now 
are. This change at least should be made at once. 

The contrast between the condition of insane patients on the 
Island and of convicts at Sing Sing, as described by the same paper, 
is instructive and painful. At the prison, the reporters found 
occupation, cleanliness, sufficient clothing, warm baths, and nour- 
ishing but plain food for the prisoners in health, while for the 
sick there is 4 cheerful hospital, where delicacies and luxuries are 
provided ; and prisoners are allowed to beguile their time with 
books and magazines. Why should the criminal receive better 
treatment than the unfortunate? The whole of the Blackwell's 
Island Asylum is, or should be, a hospital, and the fact that the 
patients are entitled to the consideration of invalids should be 
recognized by all concerned in its management. But the fact ap- 
pears to be that its helpless and innocent inmates, who have a claim 
to the tenderest care and sympathy, are really treated far less hu- 
manely than the vilest criminals, 


THE WEDDING SEASON. 
HERE has been a curious change in the fashionable season for 
marrying and giving in marriage, and the brides of the Au- 
tumn and early Winter now far outnumber the brides of Easter 
and of June. For this, tradition and change in social conditions 
are alike responsible. May is still regarded as an unlucky month 
by many worthy people, and the interval between the close of Lent 
and the Ist of May is but a few weeks at the longest. The leafy 
month of June commends itself to favorable consideration, but the 
movement countryward begins earlier every year, and after the 
first week the city is apt to be deserted by the meteorological syba- 
rites who compose the world where one amuses himself. Country 
weddings on broad estates, with ceremonies patterned after Eng- 
lish customs, are picturesque and not infrequent episodes of these 
luxurious days, but they must necessarily be in a small minority. 
The leisure of the Summer vacation time affords countless oppor- 
tunities for the budding and flowering of the gentle passion, and 
the Autumn is the time of fruition. Thus the pairing season of 
New York has been transferred from Spring to Fall, as the columns 
of announcements published from day to day abundantly testify. 
A hymeneal epidemic has set in, and one social observer describes 
** Jews and Christians, Protestants and Catholics, lawyers, doctors, 
and clergymen, artists, actors, jockeys and circus-riders, English- 
mep, Germans, Italians and Americans, rich brides and poor bride- 
grooms, or very occasionally the reverse, each with a dual troop of 
friends and relatives, actually hustling each other in their desir: 
to proclaim aloud their vows of love, honor and obedience until 
death or divorce release them.” 

Turning to unemotional statistics, we find that the number of 
marriages registered in New York during the third week of October 
was 402, while ten years ago the number for the whole month of 
October was only 706. Weddings are numerous also in November 
and December, so that if this increase continues the total for the 
whole quarter will approach 5,000, instead of remaining near the 
2,000 of ten years since. But in this time the population of the 
city has increased by only one-half. It is clear, therefore, that ap- 
preciation of matrimonial felicity continues, and it is a healthful 
sign to find that prevalent sham cynicism is too superficial to de- 
stroy natural preference for the married state. Moreover, although 
we frequently hear it urged that selfish extravagance in living is 
lessening the number of marriages, it appears that more people 
than ever before have come to the conclusion this Fall that they 
can afford to marry. This means a fortunate condition of general 
prosperity, and we believe this is confirmed by the state of business 
throughout the country, which is in comforting contrast to the 
languishing state of Wall Street speculation. If ‘hard times” 
befall us the number of marriages will show a falling off, but at 
present the country is prosperous, the honorable estate of matri- 
mony, with its supreme felicities, engages the envious attention of 
the unwedded, and the Autumn wedding season is providing our 
city with a surplus of happiness not to be exchanged for the useless 
surplus in the Treasury. 


BIRDS AND LIBERTY'S STATUE. 


) EADERS of Frank LEsuie’s TLLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER will re- 

\& member the illustration, given in a recent issue, of the de- 
struction of birds by the electric lights of Bartholdi’s Statue. In 
connection with this subject thexe is an interesting scientific fact 
of recent discovery. The question as to why the birds are found 
there at night naturally occurs to every reader. The poets tell of 
the feathered warblers retiring at nightfall to bush and brake, and 
excepting the owl or bat, they are not supposed to be circulating 
about the sky at night like moths around a candle. Does the vivid 
light fascinate and draw them from the bushes where they are 
resting ? This might perhaps be true of a lighthouse where a 
fertile country bordered the sea. But the Statue of Liberty is more 
than a mile from the land ; Bedloe’s Island is nct suited for a rest 
ing-place for migrating birds in large numbers, and the roofs and 
tenements of New York and New Jersey, which surround the statue, 
have never been known as their resorts, 

The answer to this interesting enigma was given recently by 
Professor Allen, the Ornithologist of the American Museum of 
Natural History in New York. Quite a number of the birds which 
had dashed on the lights of the statue and perished were given Mr. 
Allen for the Museum, Birds, when migrating he said, it is now 
accepted, fly by night, and frequently at a height of several miles 
above the earth’s surface. This had been conjectured for some 
time, but it is only within two or three years that the fact was es- 
tablished. The circumstance was noted a short distance from New 
York, at Princeton University, and by accident. Professor Young, 
the astronomer, was making a series of observations late in the 
night with a friend who is an ornithologist, when the latter saw 
objects passing between the telescope and the disk of the moon. 
He recognized them as birds, and became so much interested that 
the astronomical observations were for the time suspended. Al- 
though the birds were flying at a distance of several miles, he was 
able to distinguish several varieties. 

During the past month, Frank M. Chapman, of the American 
Museum, has conducted for Mr. Allen a series of observations from 
Tenafly, N. J., to verify this fact. The result has been successful, 





A six- 
and-one-half-inch telescope was directed over the Valley of the 
Hudson, following the moon as she rose from the horizon. Through 
the small area covered by the instrument 262 birds were counted 
between eight in the evening and daylight the next morning. The 
varieties were easily distinguished. Most of them were sparrows, 
but there were numbers of Carolina rails and one duck. At first 
they were seen rising at an angle from the ground, but as the moon 
rose higher, they could be observed flying along in a line parallel 
to the earth. The height which many of them attained enabled 
them to avoid local storms, and it is believed that they fly at a 
great height partly for this reason, as well as to keep in view bet- 
ter the landmarks by which it is known birds are guided in their 
migrations. They follow the course of valleys, especially those 
running north and south, and the range of hills would be quite 
distinct by starlight above strata of local clouds. During severe 
and widespread storms it is not thought that they continue their 
Just before daybreak the birds appear to descend and 
feed. During the day they rest, taking up their flight again in the 
evening, until their destination is reached. Flying at the height 
they do along the Hudson Valley, it can be readily seen how the 
intense light thrown upwards from Liberty’s Statue would daze and 
blind the birds as they came within its rays, whose brightness makes 
all dark beyond them. 


course, 


A pisparcH from Detroit reports that a great number of young 
men, nearly all of them large consumers of cigarettes, have been 
sent to the Michigan Insane Asylum. Cases of deafness and other 
maladies are also reported as traceable directly to the use of these 
‘little smokers.” We don’t suppose that the boys will be deterred 


from puffing cigarettes by such disclosures, but we wish they might | 


The evidence that they are injurious in many ways is cumu- 
Their sale should everywhere be prohibited by law. 


be. 
lative. 


A Ruopr Istanp manufacturer has just made a large shipment 
to England of machinery for making iron bolts, and the English 
market for certain kinds of American machinery is one that is con- 
stantly improving. It is also interesting to note that the English 
mechanics are much slower to imitate novel American machines 
than our own are those imported from Great Britain—a fact which 
explains, probably, the wonderful rapidity with which our manu- 
factures are growing. In a fair field the ‘*‘ Universal Yankee ” asks 


no odds of any one. 


We know nothing as to the truth of the report that Mr. Garrett 
refused to sell the Baltimore and Ohio Telegraph to Jay Gould, and 
subsequently organized a syndicate in Amsterdam to take it for 
$10,000,000 but was outwitted by Gould, who closed the purchase 
while Garrett was on his way home from Europe. The story has 
about it an air of Gouldish probability. But we predict that if Mr. 
Gould pursues the policy indicated by the increase in rates already 
made, he will find his new elephant a white one before he gets 
through with it. There must be a limit to the public’s patience 
with even this monopoly, and it begins to look as though it had 
almost been reached. 


Ir is to be hoped that the report of Land Commissioner Sparks’s 
approaching retirement is unfounded. Mr, Sparks has at times 
been hasty and intemperate, in speech and action, but his honesty 
and pluck have never been questioned, and these qualities are of 
the first importance in the management of the public lands. Mr. 
Sparks has been criticised for his action in the case of certain 
Northern Pacific lands, but whatever technical shortcomings there 
may have been, he has always been upon the side of the actual 
settler and against greedy corporations. The exposure of land- 
grant corporation “jobs” and the opening of vast tracts in the 
Northwest and Southwest to settlement have formed a most com- 
mendable feature of the work of this Administration. In this, Mr. 
Sparks has borne an important part, and it would be well for him 
to continue, 


Tue Mormon Convention which lately framed a State Constitu- 
tion for the Territory of Utah incorporated in that instrument a 
clause in which polygamy was forbidden and made a penitentiary 
offense. The sincerity of the Mormons taking such action has been 
widely questioned, It is believed that the provision is a mere sham, 
intended to quiet the fears of the opposers of polygamy until such 
time as the Territory can be squeezed into the Union as a State and 
then to be abandoned. Of course, if the Mormons had made up 
their minds to abandon polygamy in good faith, they could have 
no objection to taking the Territorial anti-polygamy juror’s oath, 
which requires of them only what their own Constitution pre- 
tended to demand. But this, some of their number lately refused 
to do, thus raising the presumption that the leaders in the State 
movement have been playing the part of hypocrites, 

THE English Government is sure to make mistakes in dealing 
with Ireland and with Irishmen, but it is not always ready to use 
force instead of law with Englishmen, and the conduct of its agents 
at Woodford on Sunday week last was a blunder which must weaken 
The meet- 
ing was violently suppressed, and this the English are used to, in 
the case of Irish meetings, and might overlook ; but it was a meet- 
ing called under the auspices of an English Home Rule Union, to 
be addressed by English speakers, and there was no law that gave 
even the semblance of right to interfere with such a gathering. 
Even the Conservatives will find out on reflection, which is sure to 
come, that the right of free speech has been outrageously violated 
in the persons of the Englishmen who were muzzled and dragged 
away to jail on that occasion without process of law. 


very seriously the position of the Government at home. 


Tue Paris Figaro reports that the Czar has succeeded in forming 
an anti-German alliance of Russia, Belgium, Holland, Sweden and 
Denmark, and that other Powers are expected to join with these 
five. There is something plausible in the report. Every one of her 
neighbors has reason to dread the power and the designs of Ger- 
many. The smaller States are evidently helpless against her, 
whether alone or united ; but with a great Power like Russia to aid 
them, they would be very far from helpless, and could even throw 
a heavy weight into the scale. Denmark and Holland exist, even 
now, only by the public law of Europe ; and it is not yet twenty- 
five years since the public law of Europe suspended itself while 
Denmark was openly gagged and robbed, It is to be hoped that 
the smaller nations will keep their place on the map ; and, if they 
do, it must be by some such alliance as the one just announced, 


Tue fact, to which we recently called attention, that working- 
girls stand sorely in need of social life, has been recognized in 
Boston, and a beginning has been made towards the satisfaction of 
this want. The point is, that respectable working-girls, who crave 
friendships, recreation and social intercourse outside of working 
hours, find it difficult to obtain amusements of unquestioned char- 
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meeting each other and friends of the other sex in the perfectly 
proper way open to young ladies better favored by fortune. To 
provide a ready means of social entertainment, a Young Woman's 
Club has been started in Boston by a young woman, herself a book- 
keeper, who is seconded by other working-girls. At present the 
club shelters itself under the mantle of the Woman’s Protective 
Union, but it is independent, its aim being purely social. Organ- 
ization has done much to help the material, mental and moral wel- 
fare of working-girls, but their social instincts have received little 
especial attention. The Boston club may be the beginning of a 
general movement to satisfy this need. 


A curious constitutional question has arisen under the Pro- 
hibitory Law of Iowa. Judge Brewer of the United States District 
Court lately decided that, while so far as the prohibition of the sale 
of liquor in the saloons was concerned, the law was constitutional 
as applied to distilleries and breweries, it was unconstitutional 
unless the State should provide for reimbursing the owners for 
property virtually confiscated. The case was appealed to the 
United States Supreme Court, which proves, it is said, to be 
equally divided, four to four, upon the question. So the decision 
of the lower Court stands, for lack of a majority in favor of its re- 
versal, It is generally believed that Secretary Lamar will shortly 
be appointed to the Supreme Bench to fill the vacancy created by 
the death of Judge Wood, in which case, upon a rehearing, the 
question may ultimately be determined by his vote. It is to be re- 
gretted that upon a question of the constitutionality of an import- 
ant statute the Court should be thus divided. 

Tue Baltimore fight for an honest ballot-box and clean-handed 
public representatives has resulted in the election to the Mayoralty 


| of the candidate of the Gorman Ring by a majority of about 4,000. 


ut this is not the end, It is stated that the returns show a Ring 

gain of nearly 2,000 upon the election of two years since, but the 
increase in the anti-Ring vote must be still greater. It would be 
useless to pretend that the result of this the most stirring munici- 
pal fight for reform since the days of the Tweed Ring does not 
occasion disappointment and surprise. Nevertheless, the odds were 
largely in favor of the Ring. Baltimore is Democratic by an over- 
powering majority, and independence in political action is not a 
characteristic of its Democracy. The Ring controlled a large portion 
of the election machinery, and welcomed any fraud likely to per- 
petuate its power. The victory achieved by such means may prove 
to be its last. The moral effect of the revolt within the Democratic 
party, headed by John K. Cowen, and of the bold attack upon dis- 
honest election methods made by the Citizens’ Reform League, will 
not be lost. Sooner or later this Ring despotism will be annihi- 
lated, and the municipal politics of Baltimore purified. 


Ir is announced from Washington that, under pressure from 
official quarters, Mr. Robert M. Hooper, Vice-consul at Paris, has 
been compelled to send in his resignation. If there ever was a case 
of clear violation of the principles of Civil Service Reform, it is this. 
Mr. Hooper has occupied his position for seventeen years, and 
there has never been an hour of that time that he has not deserved 
the confidence of the Government he represents. Able, sagacious, 
courteous, and thoroughly American, he has discharged every duty 
with credit to himself and the great constituency for which he 
stands. For many years past he has borne, with his accomplished 
wife and charming daughter, the social burdens of the Consulate, 
and Americans in Paris have come to regard his house as the centre 
of a hospitality at once generous and delightful. In every respect 
his record is without a flaw or blemish. And yet this faithful 
official, experienced in all the duties and responsibilities of his 
office—a representative of the best culture and highest manhood of 
the American people—is compelled to resign at the command of the 
State Department! The highest interests of the public service, 
and the rule that experience and capacity shall determine all 
important public appointments, must be set aside in order that 
partisan ‘‘ workers’’ may be conciliated! And the Administration 
under which such things are done pretends to regard public 
office as a public trust ! ee oe 

Tue North Atlantic Coast Department of the American Shipping 
and Industrial League, whose object, as set forth in its constitu- 
tion, is ‘‘to promote the development and distribution of the 
products of American labor by an extension of the merchant 
marine of the United States, and to establish thereby more inti- 
mate commercial intercourse with other countries, by frequent and 
direct American mail service,” has just held a successful meet- 
ing in Boston. The Gulf Department will hold a convention in 
Birmingham, Ala., this month. The Boston meeting was addressed 
by Senator Frye and other representative men, and adopted reso- 
lutions which, among other things, urged upon Congress the 
passage of a Tonnage Bill. This League is doing a valuable 
service for the country in several ways. It is not only bring- 
ing the facts of our present weakness upon the ocean to the at- 
tention of that class of our citizens whose interests may be most 
promoted by the upbuilding of our merchant marine, but it is 
uniting them, from all parts of the country, in an intelligent 
and well-directed effort for the revival of our shipping. The 
United States cannot hope in a single year, nor in five years, to 
regain the prestige it once enjoyed upon the ocean ; but the decline 
of American shipping may be arrested, and a policy adopted that 
will in due time cause the building up of a merchant marine of 
which we need not be ashamed, and which will be the corner-stone 
of greatly increased commercial prosperity, 


Tue French Chambers met on October the 25th, and had barely 
organized when the Government was called upon to undergo three 
successive defeats. One of these arose on a motion of M. Cunéo 
dOrnano, a Bonapartist Deputy, for the appointment of a com- 
mittee to inquire into and report upon the scandalous traftic in 
decorations, in which the ex-General Caffarel and M. Wilson, 
President Grévy’s son-in-law, were concerned, In spite of M. 
Rouvier’s vigorous opposition, M. Cunéo d@’Ornano’s motion was 
carried, amid great applause, by a vote of 379 against 155. This 
vote rallied, as the numbers show, men of all parties, but the Bona- 
partists made the real point in the game by leading the attack. It 
is not to be doubted, in view of these and other incidents, that the 
Government lives on sufferance, and is barely able to maintain its 
equilibrium, in spite of M. Flourens’s apparent success in the set- 
tlement of the Egyptian and New Hebrides questions. M. Wilson 
is already condemned by his electors and by public opinion in 
general, and the signs are that the inquiry will be the prelude to a 
storm before which even a stronger Government than the present 
would go down, Every hour increases the difficulties of Rouvier, 
and adds, in an even greater degree, to the power and popularity 
of Boulanger. The’ latest information is that President Grévy, 
angered at the humiliation of his son-in-law, has tendered his 
resignation, but will await the report of the committee on Wilson's 


acter which are within their means, and they have few chances of | case before finally deciding upon his course, 
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WHAT IS IT WORTH? 
HE love that we boasted of—what is it worth. 
Now that its glamour is faded and gone? 

It has gone the same way others have on the earth, 

When nothing was left for its fire to feed on 
It is gone, and no trace but the ashes remain 

The love far surpassing all others, you said. 
What do we care for the anguish and pain, 

Now that the love that begot them is dead? 


It is dead, and is buried breast-deep from our sight, 
And if ever its shadow should fall on your way, 
It is only its ghost—do not give it a thought, 
Let it lie even up to the breast hid away. 
It is only the ghost of a fancied ideal; 
And ghosts cannot harm—ah, why do you start? 
It is only a fancy, you say, but you feel 
Its gaunt fingers tearing away at your heart. 


It is gone, and we e’en have forgotten its name— 
Deep down in the heart let its memory lie; 
Perhaps it was both, perhaps neither to blame 
We care not, so long as the dream has gone by 
We care not, now freed from the glamour it gave 
The while unto everything on the wide earth 
So that it is dead, and secure in its grave, 
What is the past and its follies all worth? 


A SHIFTING ROMANCE. 
By H. S. FLemina. 


N the front room of a Chicago flat, known to 
the occupants thereof as ‘‘ The Tunnel,” ow- 
ing to the redundancy of light at either end, 

and the perpetual twilight pervading all the inte- 
rior portions, three girls were seated—Meg, paint- 
ing ; Kate, polishing her nails ; and Alice, propped 
up on the sofa in the bay-window, speaking. 

“T don’t know that I can do better than to 
take you, Meg, for you see I must have a heroine. 
To be frank, your nature is really not complex 
enough for a first-class analytical study, but I 
shall have to make the best of you, and keep your 
beauty well in the foreground. First, of course, 
you must be discovered and described, so I will 
now introduce to the attention of my readers 
Margaret Dillingworth, seated at an easel. Her 
profuse brown hair—I believe artists always begin 
at the top of a picture, don’t they, Meg ?—is ina 
state——” 

‘Or Territory,” suggests Kate. 

—‘* Of charming confusion. Her cheeks have 
that delicious pink coloring common to the ex- 
terior of peaches and the interior of watermelons. 
Her nose, somewhat aspiring in its curves, shad- 
ows a mouth, which, while a little too large for 
absolute beauty— —" 

‘You're in luck there, Meg,” interpolates Kate. 
‘All the really interesting heroines nowadays 
have mouths too large for absolute beauty.” 

—‘*For absolute beauty,” repeats Alice, impas- 
Sively, “is yet not badly out of drawing. Her 
eyes, lustrous and gray, are fixed in immutable 
purpose on the gaudy canvas before her, while 
one——” 

“Oh, Alice !” protests Meg. 

—‘* While one hand wields the brush and the 
other supports the maul-stick, The maiden’s 
sinuous figure is robed in black, but over all flows 
a voluminous apron of Turkey-red cotton, which 
envelops her form like a flame. She is young; 
the second daughter of a poor but worthy mother, 
and the proud possessor of one accomplishment 
and two incomparable sisters.” 

‘** Hear! hear!” cried Kate. 

** Lovers she has none 

You forget the milk-boy,” corrects Meg. 

‘**And the constancy of the gas-meter man,” 
cries Kate. 

—‘* And money she has none. She is at present 
engaged in earning animble penny by copying a 
tea-store chromo for a wealthy patron who wishes 
some objets dart for her drawing-room. At this 
moment ”— leaning over to inspect Meg’s canvas— 
‘the artist maiden has by some fatal mischance 
placed a touch of Prussian blue upon the golden 
locks of the tea-store siren whose smile induces 
the customer to drink unmurmuringly a decoction 





of native herbs. And now for my hero—and I 
warn you, Meg, against disappointment. You 


know you are a poor girl, and mustn’t be looking 
for any of those gilded youths that appear in ro- 
mantic fiction. I must depict life as I tind it, and 
the probabilities are strong that you will pick up 
the first crooked stick that you come across just 
because it happens to be in your way, and make 
the most of it. Of course, if your imagination is 
healthy, he will not be what he is, but what you 
think he is, so you can suit yourself afterall. Now, 
as you must trust to luck, I will trust to luck, and 
the first man who passes this window shall be 
your fate.” 

A few moments’ silence ensued, during which 
Meg squinted up her eye, and with her head on one 
side thoughtfully regarded the tea-store siren and 
her counterfeit, meanwhile gnawing the hard end 
of her paint-brush into wellnigh successful com- 
petition with its softer extremity. 

Two women passed the window. Several chil- 
dren and innumerable dogs passed the window. 
At last a man passed the window. 

** Brother-in-law, I salute thee!” cried Alice, 
springing up in her chair, but as suddenly subsid- 
ing. 


” 


“Why, girls, he is coming here! 

‘**Who is coming here? Where is he?” asked 
Kate, excitedly, vainly craning her neck to geta 
look at the comer. 

**The hero,” declared Alice, trying stealthily to 
draw aside the interposing curtain. ‘ He is com- 
ing up the steps, and he is—yes, he undoubtedly 
is—a book-agent.” 

Here Meg burst into derisive laughter. 

“Yes,” pursued Alice, meditatively, ‘‘he is a 
book-agent. He bears the witnesses in his hand. 


And why not a book-agent for my rare, rosy Mar- 
garet? She would thus be insured the compan- 
ionship of a ‘literary nian,’ who peddles perchance 
* The-Decline-and-Fall-Of-The-Rooshan-Empire.’ 
Ah! he summons! Margaret,wilt ope the portal?” 
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‘‘No, I will not,” answered Meg, with decision. 

“Oh, go on!” cried Kate. ‘You are awfully 
picturesque in that red apron. Burst on him and 
dazzle him.” 

‘* Yes, do go, Meg,” urged Alice. 
apron, he may take you for our bandmaid.” 

‘*Thank you,” returned Meg, adding a touch of 
madder to the chromo’s cheek. ‘‘ Shall I tell him 
the mistress doesn’t buy of peddlers : a 

**“Oh, do, Meg!” exclaimed Kate, in 
**Tt will be such fun, and it is part of the story, 
you know.” 

**T have as yet had a view of but the side eleva- 
tion, and that, through the medium of the curtain, 
but to me he looks very swell for an agent,” re- 
marked Alice, as Meg, rising languidly, went into 
the hall, opened the front door, and with her 


‘* Seeing your 


ecstasy. 


| maul-stick in hand, stood like a young Mineva, 


From shoulder to foot hung the straight folds of 
her Mother Hubbard apron. Confronting this 
classic figure was a very civil young man, with a 
package of three large books in a shawl-strap. 

‘“*T would like to see Mrs. Winslow,” began the 
civil-looking young man. 

‘*Mrs. Winslow does not live here,” re sponded 
Minerva, calmly. ‘‘She lives next door ; but the 
family are away at present. The house is closed.” 

‘* How imprudent,” whispered Alice to Kate, be- 
hind the porti¢re. ‘* He will probably burglarize 
there to-night.” 

The hero of Alice’s story looked somewhat dis- 
concerted. 

**T did not know they were out of town,” he re- 
marked, and then added, hesitatingly, ‘‘I have 
some books here 

‘**Subscription copies ?” interrupted the goddess 
of wisdom, coolly. 

At this the hero smiled so suddenly and mer- 
rily that the goddess’s face took fire from her 
apron, 

—**Some law-books that I borrowed from Mr. 
Winslow,” he resumed, ‘*I brought them over on 
my way to the train,” fumbling his watchpocket 
nervously, ‘‘and I scarcely know what to do with 
them.” 

** You can leave them here—that is, if you would 
like to,” faltered Minerva, with less dignity than 
became her role. 

The young man brightened. 

‘ff I could,” he said, ‘‘it would be a great fa- 
vor. I will try and call for them on Monday, and 
relieve you of their care.” 

Meg bowed, and he added : 

‘**May I not know to whom I am so much 
indebted ?” 

Mey hesitated, while the girls behind the por- 
held their breath. 

‘**T dare say it is best that you should know with 
whom you leave the books,” she said, with dignity. 
‘*My name is Margaret Dillingworth.” 

She fancied he was about to give her his name 
in return, when the postman came up the steps, 
and as she turned to receive some letters, the 
young man raised his hat and went away. 

‘*Sex, female ; color, white ; age, twenty-two,” 
added Alice, as the door closed. ‘‘ Margaret 
Haines Dillingworth, come here this instant and 
tell me what you think of yourself for giving your 
name to a total stranger, and arranging for him to 
come here on Monday.” 

The object of this command resumed the glori- 
fying of the tea-store chromo, remarking : 

‘* How absurd you are, Alice! What else could 
Ido? I dare say he is respectable. He is a friend 
of the Winslows.” 

‘* But you really don’t know anything about the 
Winslows,” persisted Alice. ‘‘ You never spoke to 
Mrs. W. but once in your life.” 

‘* And coming Monday !” exclaimed Kate, waltz- 
ing around. ‘‘ What costume do you wear on 
Monday, Margaret Dillingworth ?” 

‘* Wear your gray, Meg,” advised Alice, impas- 
sionately. ‘‘ Nothing sets off your color like gray, 
and you might best make the most of it while you 
have it. None of my heroines have much color 
after they become married women. The earnest- 
ness of life fades them out.” 

‘Alice, you are positively ridiculous!” cried 
Meg. ‘‘ Your advice is quite unnecessary. Bridget 
will go to the door on Monday. I shall not.” 

And she did not. For Monday passed, and sev- 
eral Mondays passed, and the young man had not 
yet called for the books, 

In the meantime the Dillingworths had moved. 
Only just across the street into another flat, which, 
with two exceptions, was so exactly the counter- 
part of the one they had left, that the girls said it 
was like another section of the same tube, and 
they sighed for pneumatic pressure to shoot their 
movables into the new positions. The two ex- 
ceptions referred to were two side windows, which 
converted the two interior rooms into halls of 
dazzling light, and enabled the Dillingworth girls 
to inspect the tops of their heads and the backs of 
their skirts without an expenditure of gas en- 
tirely disproportioned to the satisfaction derivable 
from looking at home-made millinery and turned 
dresses. 

There was a new sensation in the Dillingworth 
family. Alice had an admirer. Yes, Alice! She 


tiere 


’ 


' who aspired to literary fame, and looked to Boston 


with such reverence that her sisters declared that 
she would never—no, never—enter that sacred 


| city without continued and deprecatory genuflec- 


tions ; Alice, who had an appetite for Beans and 
Browning, and who wrote ethical stories created 
for magazine publication but doomed to a syndi- 
cate career or a still more hopeless fate of innocu- 


ous desuetude. 


Kate, who had accompanied Alice to three or 

| four “ literary evenings,” was the one to make the 
announcement. 

| ‘You should see him, Meg! He is just as de- 

voted as he can be. Of course, not in a very open 

way—that wouldn’t please Alice, you know—but 

| for four evenings now he has paid her marked 


attention. He comes over to us as soon as he can 


make an excuse, and then he stays until some one 
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|} else actually crowds him away. He hardly looks at 


me. He and Alice discuss books and ‘ move- 
ments,’ and finally come down to what they call 
‘personalities,’ but which I call nothing but 
gossip, for I never can see why discussing people 
as ‘types’ is any different from discussing them 
as individuals, Now and then he throws a remark 
to me so that I can keep a decent self-respect, but 
it amounts to nothing. It’s Alice, and nobody but 
Alice. I declare, I think I might have a:: adven- 
ture, You've got your young man with the books 
-or at least you have the books, Alice is provided 
with an admiring swain, while I—have only Kate 
Dillingworth—a young person I am very tired of.” 

‘*You are too young to be thinking of such 
matters,” remarked Meg, very unsympatie tically; 
“but say, Kate, if I tell you something, will you 
promise not to tell Alice ?” 

‘*On my honor as a gentleman,” affirmed Kate. 

‘* Well,” said Meg, confidentially, “I saw the 
book-agent last week.” 

‘** Where ?” cried Kate, eagerly. 

‘*Where do you think? Over across the street, 
walking past our deserted flat. It was Sabbath 
afternoon. He stared in the windows until he 
saw the agent’s sign on the door, walked on past, 


and finally turned and came down the street 
again. Here I was watching him through the cur- 


tains, and all the time his books on our hall-shelf.” 

‘*What do you suppose he thinks?” queried 
‘*He must have said good-by to those law- 
books long ago.” 

‘‘T wish the Winslows would come back, so we 
could send them over,” said Meg. ‘I should feel 
terribly confused if I should meet him anywhere. 
Just like a thief.” 

** Well, he ought to have come for them when he 
said he would,” declared Kate, stoutly. ‘‘ It serves 
him right.” 

After a pause, Meg asked : 

**What about Alice’s admirer, Mr. Bartley ? 
he good-looking ?” 

‘* Very,” answered Kate, unhesitatingly; ‘‘ but 
you will soon see for yourself. The last time he 
saw Alice he asked leave to call.” 

‘Really !” cried Meg. “I thought young men 
waited to be asked.” 

**T don’t know,” responded Kate, with a shrug, 
‘being just ‘out,’ and as you say too young to 
think of such things ; but I do know that this 
young man did not wait to be asked, but sug- 
gested the matter himself, and that Alice said he 
might come.” 

That same evening, Meg, who had gone over to 
the corner drug store for some postage-stamps, 
came home again, let herself in with the latch- 
key, and flinging off her hat, entered the parlor 
where she had left her mother and Kate. The 
reom was now solely occupied by the owner of the 
three law-books. Meg flushed crimson as she saw 
him, but she laughed in spite of herself as she 
said : 

“Well, so you ave found us out. 
think you would discover us so soon.” 

“You didn’t know how much trouble I was will- 
ing to take to find you,” he answered, and at that 
moment was aware that Alice was in the room. 

She looked inquiringly at Meg, and said some- 
what stiffly to the visitor : 

‘* Good-evening, Mr. Bartley.” Meg stared, and 
Alice added : ‘‘ I see it is unnecessary to introduce 


Kate. 


Is 


We didn’t 


| my sister.” 


” 


‘But it isn’t unnecessary!” cried Meg. ‘I 
never saw him but once in my life, and that was 
the day he left the books. I supposed he had come 
for them to-night.” 

‘*The books !” echoed Alice. ‘* What books ?” 

‘Why, the law-books he left with us six weeks 
ago, that belonged to the Winslows, Don’t you 
remember ?” 

With Alice’s understanding of the question 
came the quick suspicion that she had been used 
to bring about an acquaintance with her sister, 
whom Mr. Bartley had seen the day he left the 
books. 

** And I didn’t even know that he was Mr. Bart- 
ley until you spoke his name just now,” added 
Meg. 

‘*T dare say that Mr. Bartley knew that he had 
left his books with my sister,” remarked Alice, 
and that gentleman did not contradict her. 

Alice went to her room that night feeling a 
little sore. Not that it amounted to much, but no 
one likes to be used as a tool. It had all been very 
pleasant, too, and she admitted to herself what an 
element he had been in the brightness of the 
literary evenings. Of course, from the first it had 
been Meg, and she didn’t blame Mr. Bartley. Any 
man with eyes in his head could see that Meg was 
surpassingly lovely. 

** Well,” she philosophized, as she settled herself 
in bed for eight hours of ‘*the balm of hurt 
minds,” ‘I am glad it didn’t go much further. 
[am getting positively sentimental when I cannot 
meet a man four or five times without feeling that 
I am a sort of ‘ Bertha in the Lane,’ if he happens 
to look at one of my sisters,” 

In the next chamber, occupied in common by 
Meg and Kate, the latter was talking excitediy, and 
apparently without any intention of going to bed. 

**T don’t see why Alice didn’t recognize him,” 
Kate was saying. 

“Oh, she only had just a glimpse of him 
through the curtains,” responded Meg, uncoiling 





her lively locks, which scampered down her shoul- | 


ders. 

‘Well, I shouldn’t think she'd like it very 
well,” pursued Kaie, ‘It’s been a regular scheme, 
and now I think of it, it was only two or three 
days after he left those books here that we met 
him at the ‘literary.’ And all this time he has 
just been working up an invitation to call so that 
he could see you.” 

‘*Sh-h-h !” cautioned Meg, raising her hair- 
brush warningly. ‘‘ Alice may hear you through 
the partition.” Then, with a little blush: ‘‘ You 
are talking very abeurdly, Kate. Come to bed, 
that’s a good girl.” 
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“Oh, I can’t sleep!” returned Kate. ‘And 
what is the use of going stolidly to bed when one’s 
family is in possession of the only exciting situa- 
tion in its entire career? I suppose he will come 
again, and keep coming, and that mamma and 
Alice and I will spend the most of our evenings in 
the dining-room, while you and he occupy the 
parlor. If he had only waited until Spring we 
could have sat on the porch. You know we 
couldn’t have heard anything if the parlor-win- 
dows were closed.” 

‘* Will you ever come to bed ?” cried Meg, from 
under the covers. ‘* You are wasting gas, and you 
know it.” 

And Kate, admitting the cogency of this appeal, 
began reluctantly to unbutton her boots. 

From that time there were certain changes no- 
ticeable in the Dillingworth household. Meg wore 
her gray dress oftener of evenings, and a certain 
alertness pervaded the family group whenever the 
door-bell rang after the hour of 8 p.m. When Mr. 
Bartley called, as he often did, he usually made 
himself agreeable to the entire family, and if he 
talked the most with Alice, he looked the most at 
Meg—Meg, who grew more radiant with each day. 
Sometimes Mr. Bartley brought with him Mr. 
Spencer, a friend andan artist, who likewise talked 
with Alice and looked at Meg. 

It was upon observing this fact that Kate an- 
nounced that, if she were a man, she should prefer 
marrying a clever woman to marrying a pretty 
one, 

“Of course Meg is lovely, but I tire so much 
sooner of looking at pictures than I do of reading 
entertaining books. Meg can’t get new costumes 
and poses more quickly than Alice can get new 
ideas, and I must say J find Alice the more divert- 
ing. But men are so stupid about such things. 
They always prefer beauty to brains,” declared 
Kate, with a scornful sigh at the conclusion forced 
upon her mature discernment. 

The only sign of hurt that Alice showed was an 
unwillingness to be left alone with Mr. Bartley, 
and thus to appear to monopolize his attentions. 
But one night, as the family were going down to 
the Academy exhibition to see Mr. Spencer's pic- 
ture, Alice was seized with a headache, together 
with a desire for solitude—so unattainable with a 
large family in a small flat—and decided to remain 
at home. 

After they were all gone, she made herself com- 
fortable in a huge armchair drawn up before the 
grate where an open fire danced merrily over its 
own grave, and threw cheery gleams of polish on 
the fender and furniture. 

A ring at the door-bell gave her an unpleasant 
start from a fertile reverie, and the appearance of 
Mr. Bartley did not tend to compose her. 

‘*T hear that you are alone,” he said, as he came 
into the firelighted room. ‘‘ Pray don’t turn up 
the lamp. The room is so pleasant as it is.” 

“*T fear you are not sincere,” responded Alice, 
‘*for I have heard a married lady of wide expe- 
rience say that as arule gentlemen do not enjoy 
the firelights and twilights that are such a solace 
to ladies.” 

**T declare myself, then, the exception to the 
rule,” he remarked, taking a seat near her. ‘‘ But 
you are pale. Are you not well?” 

*“‘T have a slight headache,” admitted Alice, 
‘brought on by unreasoning participation in 
honey and hot biscuit. That is the reason that I 
did not accompany my mother and sisters to the 
Academy this evening.” 

‘Your enemies are my friends,” declared Mr. 
Bartley. ‘‘I owe to honey and hot biscuits the 
first opportunity in our acquaintance of seeing 
you alone.” 

‘* But Iwas not alone even before you came in,” 
said Alice, flushing a little, but ignoring the im- 
plication in his remark. ‘‘I was spending the 
evening in the society of my two old friends, 
dyspepsia and headache. On some future oc- 
casion, when I have had more discretion than ap- 
petite, we may possibly have a private interview ; 
but to-night we are four.” 

He smiled indulgently at her fancy. 

“‘T believe you would jest at the most serious 
misfortune that could befall you,” he said. 

‘* Perhaps,” answered Alice, musingly. ‘‘I don’t 
know. I wonder what would be the most serious 
misfortune that could befall me. "The most serious 
thing that has befallen me yet is to have my 
stories returned. I don’t jest when that happens, 
Iassure you. What do you think Kate said the other 
day? She remarked that writing for the maga- 
zines seemed to be the only business with abso- 
lutely sure returns. That was pretty good for 
Kate, wasn’t it?” 

“Yes,” he replied, somewhat absentmindedly, 
“She is a bright girl, and very good-looking, 
although, of course, not a beauty such as Miss 
Margaret.” 

“There ! it’s coming!” groaned Alice, inwardly. 
‘* Brace yourself for some rhapsodies, Alice Dilling- 
worth,” —* No one is beautiful when compared with 
Meg,” she said, aloud. ‘I have noticed that all 
other women in a room become mere background 
when she enters it.” 

“T had not observed that she produced that 
effect,” replied Mr. Bartley, ‘‘ but she certainly 
is possessed of a most graceful figure.” 

** And such lovely, sunrisy color,” said Alice. 

‘And sbe has unusually fine eyes,” he added ; 
‘so soft and luminous, Not intellectual eyes, but 
dog’s eyes—to use what I fancy to be a most flat- 
tering comparison, Eyes that are capable of work- 
ing awful aavoc among the poor impressibles of 
my sex.” 

‘* You speak as though you were taking a bird’s- 
eye view of an unkindred species!” cried Alice. 

‘** And yet I fancy you are not beyond the influence 
of luminous gray eyes when they are properly set 
above cheeks of sunrisy color.” 

He looked at her inquiringly. 

**Tt may be Iam not,” he said ; ‘ but if it is not 
too ungallant, I will say that T am not suffering 
from the ra,ages of the eyes under discussion.” 
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Alice glanced quickly at him, and then looked 


into the fire. ‘*Men’s hearts are made of ada- 
mant,” she observed, sententiously, and then 
added, ‘* What is the weather out this evening, 


Mr. Bartley ?” 

**Decidedly unfavorable to my going home be- 
fore your mother and sisters arrive, unless your 
two friends here find my presence insupportable,” 
remarked Mr. Bartley, coolly. 

‘“My friends? Oh,” laughing, ‘they left some 
time ago! Didn't you observe ?” 

‘So this, then, is a private interview?” he de- 
manded, eagerly. 

** Well, yes, I believe it is,” she admitted, biush- 
ing, and feeling that her wits were deserting her. 

He rose, and leaned over her chair. 

“Dear girl,” lie said, ‘you must know that I 
love you, aud that it is no sudden thing with 
me. Put aside your jesting for a moment, and 
tell me if you can learn to care for me.” 

She sat nervously upright in her chair. She was 
really at the mercy of a surging flood of emotion, 
but she would not have been Alice if she had not 
rallied enough to remark, rather wickedly: 

‘But I thought you expected me to jest at the 
most misfortune that could befall me ; 
and if that misfortune has arrived ‘ty 

Whereupon the perverse Miss Dillingworth 
found herself silenced, if not convinced. Mrs. 
Dillingworth and Kate coming in a few moments 
later, anc finding the situation only too palpable, 
were immediately taken into confidence. 

‘“Where is Meg?” asked Alice, after a few mo- 
ments, noting, although not deploring, her sister’s 
absence. 

‘““Walking home in the 
Spencer,” answered Kate. 
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GEORGIAN GLIMPSES. 


HE Autumn voyage from New York to Savan- 
nah, which was described last week in FRANK 
Lesiie’s ILLUSTRATED Nrwsparer, transfers the 
Northern tourist, in the space of two and a half 
days, to a new climate and—if he has never be- 
fore visited the South—a new world. He inhales 
a balmy, subtly scented breeze from over the 
marshes and lagoons, as, standing in the bow of 
the arriving vessel, he watches the captain feeling 
his way, as it were, up the Savannah River. An 
electric search-light, on the forward deck, brings 
its battery of illamination to bear upon the glist- 
ening waters and the low shores, identifying one 
by one the buoys and Jandmarks of the course, 
and projecting in momentary phantasmal relief 
the outlines of every craft upon which the brilliant 
white rays fall. The lights of the city gleam in 
the distance like a crown of fire. On nearer ap- 


proach, the source of the unusual illumination is | 


discovered in a complete circle of powerful elec- 
tric lights on masts 175 feet high, pouring down a 
flood of artificial davshine. 

The first explorations of a Georgian city and its 
suburbs by daylight disclose novel and amusing 
sights at every turn. The moss-hung trees are 
striking and picturesque ; the buildings differ, 
more or less, in their architecture, from what the 
eye has been accustomed to North ; 
people. One thing which at once attracts the 
attention of the stranger is the extraordinary 
demand for tonic, notwithstanding the people 
are up to the average in physical stamina, while 
the climate is by no means enervating. It takes 
the investigator from five minutes to twenty-four 
hours, according to his temperament, to discover 
that ‘* tonic” is simply the local device for circum- 
venting the prohibition laws, The word, as inter- 
preted by druggists, shopkeepers and “ rice-beer ” 
sellers in Georgia means Bourbon the fiery, or 
almost any other ‘‘hard” beverage the customer 
may affect. Althongh Georgia is a prohibition 
State, no abnormally large consumption of water 
is to be observed there, even in the form of ice. 
The latter commodity is peddled about the streets 
in iron cribs on wheels, which are quite foreign- 
looking and diminutive, as compared with the 
mighty, earth-shaking ice-wagons which terrorize 
New York. 

It is a sight to see a Cracker family, of the 
country districts, turn out for a holiday, or to at- 
tend church. In a clumsy two-wheeled cart, drawn 
by a mule, a cow, a yearling steer, or almost any 
other animal that comes handy, sits the head of 
the household on a kitchen-chair, while the juven- 
ile members of the family are loaded in like so 
many bags of potatoes. A striking contrast to 
this rusticity is the scene in a negro barber-shop, 
where the sable E. Berry Wall or Bob Hilliard pre- 
ares for conquests among the Darktown belles 
»y ordering a patent-leather shine for the broad 
acreage of his boots, simultaneously with the lux- 
urious and exquisite ‘Pond Lily Shampoo” ad- 
ministered by the tonsorial artist. 


THE LEE MONUMENT. 


HE corner-stone of thé noble monument which 
is to be reared at Richmond in memory of 
General Robert E. Lee was laid last Thursday, 
the 27th ult. The weather was dismal and wet, 
but many thousands of visitors thronged the 
streets, while martial music and marching bodies 
of troops and veterans prepared the people for the 
stirring events of the day. Four professors and 
fifty-five students from the Washington and Lee 
University, of which institution General R. E. Lee 
was President at the time of his death, arrived at 
an early hour. General G, W. Custis Lee, a son 
of the great Confederate leader, and who is now 
President of the institution, was ill and unable to 
participate in the ceremonies; but his brothers, 
General W. H. F. Lee and Captain Robert E. Lee 
were present. The only other immediate mem- 
bers of the family are two daughters, who are in 
Europe. 

At the head of the procession, which moved at 
11 o'clock, came the Chief Marshal of the day, 
General Wade Hampton, riding side by side with 
Governor Fitz Hugh Lee, both superbly mounted. 
The Governor’s staff and the assistant marshals 
followed, after which came the Virginia Confed- 
erate veteran camps, the veterans of the Mary- 
land line, the volunteer infantry of Virginia, and 
the North Carolina artillery, and then the various 
civic organizations, embracing the Grand Lodge 
of Virginia Masons, two commanderies of Knights 
Templars, Blue Lodge Masons, Druids, Elks, Ju- 
nior Order of American Mechanics, Odd-fellows, 
and other societies in regalia. Great enthusiasm 
was aroused by the Maryland line, headed by the 
Marine Band of Washington playing ‘‘ Maryland, 
My Maryland.” One of the regiments bore, side 





and so do the | 


| a glimpse was the recent acceptance, by the pa- 


FRANK 


| by side, a Confederate and a Union battle-flag, 
each flag powder-stained and full of bullet-holes. 
Some of the old soldiers wore the dingy Confede- 
rate uniforms in which they had surrendered. 
The Stonewall Brigade Band, which was with Jack- 
son in the war, was a popular feature with the 
dense crowds which lined the route of tie pro- 
cession. The long column marched gallantly into 
the Monument Grounds, despite the continuous 
rain, ‘Lhe statue of Fame Crowning Lee, at the 
entrance, was surrounded by the veteran inmates 
of the Confederate Soldiers’ Home. This statue 
is a plaster cast of the colossal one, on an imita- 
tion granite base, designed and constructed by 
John A. Elder and W. L. Sheppard. 


LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


The spectators’ stand and the grounds were at | 


once filled with people. Governor Lee called the 
assemblage to order, and introduced the Rev. Dr. 
Moses D. Hoge, who offered a fervent prayer. 
The Grand Lodge of Virginia Masons, Most Wor- 
shipful Grand Master W. Drinkard presiding, 
then took charge of the corner-stone, and laid it 
with the imposing rites of the Order. 
Lee, in the name of the Monument Association, 
received the work from the hands of the Grand 
Master, and expressed the hope that the monu- 
ment might ‘‘be as enduring as the reputation 
of the soldier whose memory it commemorates.” 
On account of the rain the further exercises on 
the programme were postponed until evening, 
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| to an important Government position, and visited 


the southern provinces. His best style appears 
to be consistent with amazing rapidity of execu- 
tion; and his wonderful picture, ‘* The Creation,” 
was finished in nine hours. In 1848 Aivazovsky 
was appointed a professor, The Crimean War fur- 
nished him with a number of fine subjects for 
marine battle-pictures, such as ‘The Battle of 
Sinope,” and ‘* The Bombardment of Sebastopol.” 
In 1855 the number of his pictures already reached 
four hundred. In 1878 Aivazovsky made a tour in 
Europe with a collection of his works, which were 
admired both by artists and the public. Of Aiva- 
zovsky, it is claimed by his compatriots that he has 
mastered sea-painting as no other artist has ever 
done. He is an original artist, having formed a 
school of his own. He lives happily, enjoying 


| well-earned fame and wealth. 


Governor | 
| tor of a 


when a poem by the late James Barron Hope was | 


read, and the oration by Colonel Charles Marshall, 
of Baltimore, was delivered, in the hall of the 
House of Delegates ; and so ended an historic day 
in the history of Richmond and Virginia. 


PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE FOREIGN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
THE SuLTAN oF Morocco IN STATE. 

Tue picture of the Sultan of Morocce receiving 
a French Embassy in Oriental state is from a 
drawing on wood by 
master-painter of Eastern subjects. It is retro- 
spective as regards the actual scene represented, 


| and mace, 


by Benjamin Constant, the | 


but is strictly true to the life, and possesses a | 
timely interest in view of the excitement caused | 


amongst certain European Powers by the recent | 


illness and falsely rumored death of the African 
potentate. The ultimate destiny of Morocco, the 
neighbor of French Algeria on the west, may be 
predicted with tolerable accuracy from that which 
has already overtaken most of the other countries 
of North Africa between the Desert and the Medi- 
terranean. In the words of an English writer: 
‘*Egypt has now practically become a mediatized 
Turco-European province ; the Algerine Corsairs 
became such a nuisance that their country was 
suffered to fall into the hands of France, who has 
since very cleverly managed to secure Tunis ; 
Italy is only waiting for a favorable opportunity 
to make a spring on Tripoli ; while Spain is actu- 
ated with similarly benevolent intentions towards 
Morocco, should the Sultan die and the usual 
Oriental complications follow his decease.” But 
it is more than doubtful whether Spain would be 
allowed to grasp the prize unmolested. 


T'ne Nizam or HypDERABAD. 


Although the whole of India proper is practi- 
cally under the control of the British Crown, the 


semi-independent States occupy a large area, | 


amounting to about half a miilion square miles. 
The sovereigns of these States, in regard to the cen- 


tral power. hold somewhat the same position po- | 


litically as do the mediatized princes of Germany; 
These States vary greatly in size and importance. 
Hyderabad, for instance, is as large as the King- 
dom of Italy, and the Nizam 
revenue of more than 3,000,000 pounds sterling. 
The late Nizam had the benefit of the services, as 
Prime Minister, of a man of remarkable energy 
and enlightenment, the late Sir Salar Jung, who 
did much to advance the resources of his coun- 
try. The time-honored policy of Oriental isola- 
tion was frankly abandoned, and the heir to the 
throne was sent abroad to see the world and to 
receive the advantages of a European education. 
After the death of his predecessor this young man, 
on the attainment of his majority—that is to say, 
the completion of his eighteenth year—was in- 
stalled at Nizam, in the presence of the Viceroy, 
February 5th, 1884. His name has recently been 
brought prominently before the public, owing to 
the magnificent offer which he has made to the 
Government of Queen Victoria. He has offered the 
Government of the Queen-Empress, through her 
representative, the Viceroy, a contribution of sixty 
lakhs of rupees (which calculated at par is equal to 
a sum of £600,000, or $3,000,000) as a free gift for 
the purpose of promoting the military defense of 
the northwest frontier. It is generally suggested 
in England that the money, if accepted, should 
be applied to the reorganization of the Hyderabad 
troops. It is believed that the example thus set 
might be followed by other native States, thereby 
causing valuable reinforcements to be available 
for the regular army. 


CHINA TO GERMANY. 
A picturesque episode of which our picture gives 


triarchal Emperor William of Germany, of the 
birthday presents sent him in the name of the 
youthful Emperor of China. The gifts were of no 
inconsiderable intrinsic value, consisting of rare 
and magnificent embroideries, panels, vases, etc., 
and including two boxes of priceless Tching-Ming 
tea. These were ceremoniously presented by the 
Chinese Ambassadors, in their national insignia 
of rank. Among their decorations is a very ex- 
alted one, in the form of a huge square, which 
is worn on the back in a manner irresistibly 
suggestive of the porous plaster of Western civ- 
ilization. 
Ivan K, Arvazovsxy, THE Russ1AN MARINE 
PAINTER. 

The Russian artists have recently celebrated the 
fiftieth anniversary of the artistic career of Pro- 
fessor Ivan Constantinovitch Aivazovsky. whom 
they, in common with many European critics who 
are familiar with his work, regard as the greatest 
living marine painter. When he was yet a student 
in the St. Petersburg Academy of Arts, Aivazovsky 
painted a study of ‘* Wind on the Sea,” which 
made his name known in Russia, and which the 


Czar Nicholas bought for 1,000 rubles. In 1837 
he finished his studies, and, as the foremost 


student, was retained at the Academy in the capa- 
city of instructor, His next seven pictures, all ma- 
rine subjects, were also bought by the Czar, In 
1840 Aivazovsky visited Italy, where he painted the 
famous picture ‘* Chaos,” presented by him to the 
Pope, who gave the artist a gold medal, King Fer- 
dinand of Naples bought ‘‘ The Neapolitan Night.” 
The pictures yotenee by Aivazovsky in Italy 
made his name famous throughout Europe. Upon 
his return to Russia, Aivazovsky was appointed 


THE PRosEcUTION OF THE LORD Mayor oF 
DUBLIN, 

The Lord Mayor of Dublin (Mr. T. D. Sullivan, 
M. P.), who in his private capacity is the proprie- 
newspaper, the Nation, was recently 
charged by the British Government with having 
committed an indictable offense, under the Crimes 
Act, by publishing reports of suppressed branches 
of the National League. The case was heard be- 
fore Mr. O’Donel, the chief divisional magistrate, 
who, after a careful inquiry, decided that the case 
made out by the Crown was insufficient, inasmuch 
as not a particle of evidence had been brought 
forward to prove that the meeting reported at 
Ramsgrange was a meeting of the condemned as- 
sociation. This decision was naturally welcomed 
with great rejoicing by the Nationalists. The 
Lord Mayor had appeared at the Police Court 
wearing his robes of office, and attended by 
thirty-nine Aldermen and Councilors, all wearing 
the robes betokening their respective corporate 
positions, and bearing in solemn procession the 
gorgeous ark devoted to the corporation sword 
The return journey, after the defeat | 
of the Government, was wildly enthusiastic ; and 
after his arrival at the Mansion House, the Lord 
Mayor was compelled to come forward and make 
a speech. ‘*The whole affair,” as the London | 
Graphic remarks, “recalls some of the stormy 
scenes in which, a hundred or more years ago, 
John Wilkes was so conspicuous.” 


OF INTEREST TO BUSINESS MEN. 

A SERIES of articles on Commerce, Manufactur- 
ing and Finance, appropriately illustrated, will 
appear in the columns of this paper in the near 
future. Other facts and subjects for illustrations 
being gathered directly from the great houses and 
firms throughout the country will make these 
papers most valuable as well as interesting, and 
in consequence a large extra circulation by a new | 
plan is promised. 


FACTS OF INTEREST. 
THE arguments in the Anarchists’ case, on a 
motion for a writ of error, were commenced in 


| the Supreme Court at Washington on Thursday of 


| arrived at New York on Friday of last week. They 


receives & gross | 


| ; 2 ms 
—— by the Government for the education of 


last week. 


Mr. Henry Irvinc and Miss EvLen Terry 


will play in four cities during their stay here— 
New York, Philadelphia, Boston and Chicago, 


OrrFIciaL reports show that the aggregate ex- 


ndian children during the year was $1,095,379. 
The whole number of Indian children between 
the ages of six and sixteen years is 39,821, of whom 
14,932, or about thirty-seven and a half per cent., 
attended school some portion of the year. 


P. T. Barnum has just purchased an enormous 
amount of real estate in Bridgeport, Conn., on 
which five churches, the old court - house, six 
livery stables, three bank buildings, all the stores 
on the west side of Main Street and more than one 
hundred private residences and dwellings are lo- 
cated. The property is worth ove~ $6,000,000. 


Sir CHarues and Lany Dr_ke have had an ex- | 
traordinary reception from the Sultan. They 
were received twice in audience, and at his wish a 
special state banquet was given them, at which all 
the Ministers and household were present. Sir 
Charles refused the Grand Cordon of the Med- 
jidieh, but Lady Dilke accepted the Grand Cor- 
don of the Chefakat, or Order of Generosity and 
Fidelity. 

A Book shortly to appear in Milwaukee will be 
entitled : ‘* Volapuk, an Easy Method of Acquiring 
the Universal Language, constructed by Johann 
Martin Schleyer; prepared for the English-speaking 
public on the basis of Alfred Kirchhoff’s Hilfsbuch, | 
with the addition of a Key to the Exercises and a | 
Volapuk-English and English-Volapuk Dictionary 
by Klas August Linderfeldt, Librarian of the Mil- 
waukee Public Library.” This will be ‘* Vola- 
puk’s ” first formal appearance in America, 


A BANQUET was given in Paris on the 28th ul- 
timo by Count de Lesseps in celebration of the 
anniversary of the dedication of the statue of Lib- 
erty Enlightening the World in New York Harbor, 
at which Minister McLane, Mr. Blaine, M. Spuller, 
Minister of Public Instruction, M. de Lafayette 
and others were present. Mr. Blaine occupied the | 
seat of honor. M. Bartholdi, the designer of the | 
statue, presented Minister McLane with a medal, 
which Bad been struck in honor of President 
Cleveland, and requested him to forward it to the 
President. 

THIRTY THOUSAND Confederate veterans assem- 
bled at Macon, Georgia, on the 26th ult., and were 
reviewed by Jefferson Davis. It was arranged 
that Mr. Davis should not speak, owing to his 
feeble condition, but at the sight of the tattered 
Confederate flag in the procession he arose and 
said that he was “‘like that flag” in that he was 
‘*torn and riven by storms and trial.” He loved 
it as a memento of what had been done by fathers 
and sons. There were 50,000 visitors at the State 
Fair, where Mr. Davis again reviewed the veterans 
in the afternoon. 


DEATH-ROLL OF THE WFEK. 


OcTronER 22p—In Chicago, IIL, Elihu B. Wash- 
burne, aged 71 years. October 24th—In New York, 
Dr, James Knight, Surgeon-in-chief of the Hospi- 
tal for the Relief of the Ruptured and Crippled, 
aged 77 vears ; in Ravenswood, L. I., J. Lee Smith, 
an old New York merchant, aged 70 years, Octo- 
ber 25th—In Boston, Mass., Thomas Lamb, an old 
and well-known financier, aged 91 years, October | 
27th—In New York, Charles Tudor Carey, of the | 
Stock Exchange, aged 43 years ; in Frederick, Md., | 
Judge John Ritchie aged 56 years, October 28th — | 
In New York, Dr. John Murray Carnochan, aged 
80 years; in New York, Rear-admiral J. W. A, 
Nicholson, United States Navy, aged 67 years | 


| lished volumes on the ‘‘ Ancient Legends, 


[ PERSONAL GOSSIP. 


Mr. SpurGeon has withdrawn from the Baptist 
Union of London. 

Mrs. and Miss GARFIELD have arrived at Bourne- 
mouth, England, where they will stay for a pro- 
longed period, 


Ir is stated that Buffalo Bill’s share of the 
profits of the Wild West Show’s London season 


amounts to #350,000. 


_ GENERAL BuTuLeR has published a letter favor- 
ing the election of the Democratic candidate for 
Governor of Massachusetts. 


Henry Martin Jackson, paying-teller of the 
Sub-Treasury at New York, recently absconded 
with $10,000 of Government funds, 


Mr. Lyman, the Republican member of the 
Civil Service Commission, coincides with Mr. 
Oberly’s objections to political associations of 
Government employés. 

Unusvaw funeral honors were paid to the late 
Elihu B. Washburne by the Germans of Chicago, 
in recognition of his services \to their countrymen 
in Paris during the Franco-German War. 


Mr. Buarne, who is now in Paris, will remain 
there for some weeks, owing, it is said, to Mrs. 
Blaine’s bad health. They will go to the Riviera 
as soon as the regular season there begins. 


EMPEROR W!LLIAM’s health seems to be pretty 
rugged, after all. Last week he went on a hunt- 
ing expedition, and if need be, he would probably 
lead his armies afield, in spite of his Coctors and 
their prohibitions. 


A CASH-BOOK kept by Charles Dickens in 1828, 
when a boy in Blackmore’s office, has just been un- 
earthed. The signature on the flyleaf is the ear- 
liest known, and the accounts contain the names 
of Weller, Mrs. Bardell, etc. 


Dr. C. H. F. Peters, the Astronomer of Hamil- 
ton College, at Clinton, N. Y., has received from 
the French Government the cross of an officer of 
the Legion of Honor in recognition of his achieve- 
ments in astronomical science. 


Mr. Wiirrip Biunt, who was arrested at Wood, 
ford, Ireland, on Sunday week, for speaking ‘at a 
proclaimed meeting, has been found guilty cf 
violating the Irish Crimes Act and sentenced to 
two months’ imprisonment. This must raise and 
settle, one way or the other, the question whether 
the English are at liberty to carry on agitation in 
Ireland when Irish agitation is suppressed. 


Dennis KEARNEY, the champion all-round ora- 
tor of the sand-lots, and Wong Chin Foo, the epi- 
grammatic Chinese journalist of Mott Street, 
lately met in personal debate at the World office. 
Wong capped the climax of his brilliant and vic- 


| torious argument on the ‘‘ Moon-eyed Mongolian ” 


question by offering to bet $10 that his vote would 
be received at the’ polls in New York this election. 
Dennis wouldn’t bet. 


WHEN on his deathbed and too weak to sign his 
name, the late Governor Bartlett of California 
told his brother that he had promised the mother 
of a young man imprisoned for forgery that he 
would pardon her son after he had served three 
years. ‘*Convey my wishes,” he said, *‘ to Water- 
man after I am dead. I know he will carry them 
out.” Governor Waterman has now announced 
the pardon of the young man in question. 


Lapy Wipe, the impassioned “Speranza” of 
poetic fame, has achieved a notable literary suc- 
cess in another direction, in her two recently pub- 
ys- 
tic Charms and Superstitions of Ireland, with 
Sketches of the Irish Past.” These intensely Hi- 
bernian scenes, characters and narratives, which 
are beautiful, humorous and sombre by turns, 
have a rare historical interest and value, in addi- 
tion to their poetic charm ; and the erudite work 
in which they are enshrined will take rank among 
the highest authorities on Irish folklore and eth- 
nology. 

Mrs. Harriet WEzB, whose name as a dramatic 
reader and teacher of elocution has become so 
widely and favorably known, has removedfrom the 
Chelsea to No, 12 East Twenty-third Street, where 
she has fitted up an elegant suite of apartments in 
which to practice her profession, and where she 
will, during the Winter, give a series of literary 
receptions. Mrs. Webb has by no means mistaken 
her vocation as ‘‘ reader”: indeed, she is singularly 
weil fitted for it both by nature and cultivation. 
She has a sweet and pleasing voice, which has been 
well trained, her education is liberal, she has a 
thorough understanding of her authors’ meaning, 
and is equally at home in humorous subjects or 
serions selections, her features being expressive 
and her dramatic force great. 


Mr. BeEtx, the owner of the Thistle, has reached 
home. In the course of conversation he said that 
the only point on which his boat was beaten on 
her merits was going to windward. He believed 
that the prize might still be gained by England. 
Already Mr. Charles Sweet, a Scotch gentleman 
residing in New York, had sent in a challenge to 
compete next year for the international prize as a 
representative of the British nation. Mr. Bell re- 
marked : **Mr. Sweet is a great friend of mine; 
and he is going to have a new yacht constructed 
on the Clyde which, it is hoped, will successfully 
compete with the Yankees, The race will come 
off probably in June.” Mr. Bell explained that he 
had no intention of running the Thistle or any 


| other boat in 1888 for the America cup, his reason 


being that the field was already fully occupied by 
Mr. Sweet. 


Mr. Ropert GaRRETT’s sayings and doings 
since his return from Europe have, it is well 
known, caused serious anxiety to his friends. He 
has abandoned, at least temporarily, several of his 
Baltimore enterprises, to spend the Winter in 
Mexico; and his conduct at the station, as the 
ai were setting out on the journey, seems to 
1ave been such as to confirm the rumors of his 
mental affliction. The deposed President of the 
Baltimore and Ohio Railroad, while conversin 
with Sergeant-at-arms Johnson of the Philadel: 
phia City Council, grew excited, and exclaimed in 
a loud voice: ‘* The thieves, they have stolen my 
telegraph !” His parting injunction, as he waved 
adien to his friends on the platform, was, ‘Don't 
let Jay Gould steal Maryland while I am away.’ 
Dr. Barnard, who accompanies him on his journey, 
publ shed a statement last week, greatly modifying 
the current reports. He says of his friend: ‘It 
is our belief that absolute rest and diversion from 
annoying topics to which he has of late been sub- 
jected will surely and soon restore the equilibrium 
of his circulation. Beyond that we have no con- 
cern for him.” Mr, Garrett’s party, which wil! go 
to Mexico via the Pacific Coast, includes Mrs. Gar 
rett, Mr. and Mra, J, Swan Frick, Dr, Nathan By 
Goster and Dr, W, T, Barnard, 
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‘The Love and 


By Proressor CLARENCE 


Loves that Jack Had,’ ** The Shadow 
from Varraz,”’ “The Man 
Outside,” ete., ete 
CHAPTER XIV. IN THE FORGOTTEN WAYS, 


Author of ‘* The Wages of Sin,” 
HE gentlemen and ladies who spent the Sum- 
T mer at Bobunquedunk would have had a fine 
opportunity for studying some of the most 
obtrusive points in psychology, studying them by 
actual observation, and studying them in the daily 
lives of two very charming people—if they had 
! It is so in many things—I some- 
as they come near us 
to see deeper 


only known 
times think in most things 
in the highways and byways of life ; 
into the mysteries, to look higher into the heav- 
ens, to learn more and more of the hidden—this 
would be our happy fate, if we could only know. 
As it is, we are as likely to see little more than 
a machine might ; we are likely to go toour graves 
only a little blinder than we have lived ; we are, 
most of us, merely sojourners in Bobunquedunk ! 

Mr. Ratcliffe Dangerford was sick from his in- 
juries, confined to a room in the hotel from which 
it had been decided unwise and unsafe to attempt 
to remove him, and he got little information re- 
garding the sayings and doings of the pleasure- 
seekers aside from what his quiet and gentlemanly 
attendant could—-and would—tell him. And Mr. 
John Tradd, highly recommended as he undoubt- 
edly was, was too exasperatingly silent and medi- 
tative to be pleasant to a man who so longed to 
know all that went on in the little village in which 
he lived for a time, but in which he had scarcely 
any more personal power or influence, or of which 
more knowledge, than if he had been fighting for 
his life, against such pains and dangers as so 
sorely tried him, in some unknown and unguessed 
nook half way around the great round globe 
twelve thousand miles or more from our centre of 
interest — twelve thousand miles or more from 
Bobunqnedunk. 

It is true that Mr. Ratcliffe Dangerford could 
sit up in bed—sometimes, and for a little time— 
with a pile of pillows at his back, and get a glimpse 
of the ocean, with a sail just where the sky shut 
down upon the waves, or with the white wing of 
some fearless seabird aslant on the horizon’s very 
rim and aglint in the hot sunshine. It is true 
that he could see Bobunquedunk’s Summer deni- 
zens go up and down the beach, two by two, slowly 
and in evidently earnest conversation. It is true 
that the narrow strip of lawn, with the half-dozen 
trees or so, which his view from his sick-bed com- 
manded, often showed to his wakeful watchful- 
ness groups to whom flirtation was no stranger— 
unless, indeed, they played at some more earnest 
and desperate game than that. It is true, you 
see, that Mr. Ratcliffe Dangerford saw much ; but 
it was so little compared with what he wished to 
see—or, better still, assure himself could not be 
seen—-that he was kept upon the rack because of 
it, and the task of skillful John Tradd and the not 
unskillful physician who ministered to the physi- 
eal needs of Bobunquedunk’s sufferers was made | 
much greater thereby. What did this man care 
for the ships? He could not know who sailed in 
them. Of what interest to him were the couples who 
walked up and down on Bobunquedunk’s sand ? 
He did not know who walked, nor with whom. 
Why should he watch the lovers beneath the shady 
trees? He could not tell who spoke, who listened, 
or whether there was shy gladness or only petty 
pride in the heart of the listener. 

Mrs. Thomas Girton did not come to see Mr. 
Ratcliffe Dangerford. She had, it is true, followed 
to his room on the night he was hurt, and had 
given good and timely advice and assistance. Why 
should she not? She would have done the same 
for any person. But now, why should she go to 
ask for the latest news of this man who was no 
more than the merest stranger to her—so far as 
she knew? Mr. Ratcliffe Dangerford-did not miss 
her ; he did not often think of her ; in his estima- 
tion—his plans—his schemes—she was a lady who 
didn’t count much! You see he was not the wis- 
est of those with whom we have to do in this 
strange history. 

He did worry over the absence of Miss Ethel 
Atherton. She never even left fruit or flowers at 
his door, as many did. She never asked about 
him, in a quiet and low-pitched voice, through the 
opening made when the door was only a little ajar, 
as some did. She never — never —never — came 
across the threshold of his sick-chamber, as two or 
three soft-hearted (to say nothing regarding heads) 
sympathizers did. All this troubled him, Perhaps 
he felt that he knew why she shouldn't be one to 
come. 

Colonel Carlos de Laishe came in frequently. 
He rarely remained long, however, and he always 
appeared to be bored. It was hard for a man who 
loved horses as did the colonel to sit down beside 
a man who had fared so badly in an encounter 
with one of the beasts and say nothing about it. 
It was hard for a man so full of knowledge as the 
colonel evidently was to studiously ignore any 
past which he and the injured man might have 
had to some extent in common. I think it was 
no wonder that the colonel did not stay long when 
he came. I think it not strange that he did the 
most of his talking and his shoulder-shrugging 
elsewhere. Besides, the colonel was busy—very | 
busy—busier than he had been for a very long 
time before. When we learn, as we shall after a 
little, just what busied him, I think we shall all 
agree that it was remarkable that he visited the | 
sick man at all, and that it spoke volumes for 
some good trait of character, hidden away in him 
somewhere, that he did so, 

Paul Walldon went frequently to the wounded 
man. Be their friendship more tenuous than the 
spider’s thread; be “friendship,” when used in 
connection with the relation between them, a mis- 
nomer and a lie ; be each the foe of the other, ‘f 





| you please, the ever-watchful, keen, quick, cau- | by the woman. 


tious foe, each covered the chasm between them 
with a smile—each tried to appear to be the other's 
friend—each hoped the other did not understand 
the truth. Why? Is there any motive more 
potent in all God's universe than is FEAR? 

Mr. Ratcliffe Dangerford gained little from Paul 
Walldon’s visits. He knew, each time he came, 
that memory had not returned ; he knew that the 
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danger that it ever would was very likely becoming | 


less ; he knew that so far he was safe. But he did 
not know whether Paul Walldon, the man who 
had done several things characteristically like the 
other individual who used to use his brain and 
muscles, had said a word warmer than cold or less 
exact than fashionably formal to Miss Ethel Ather- 
ton. And he didn’t ask. He didn’t dare to. 

Mr. Paul Walldon and Mrs. Thomas Girton had 
not yet been introduced to one another. With 
Mr. Ratcliffe Dangerford confined to his room, and 
with Mr. John Tradd so busy fighting disease in 
this man’s behalf that he didn’t know that either 
of them had ever heard of Bobunquedunk, who 
there those persons themselves to 
know that they ought to be? 

I suppose each shrank from the ordeal a re- 
newal of the acquaintance of the old-time childish 
days would have been. She could not forget that 
this man had left behind him a letter in which he 
accused her husband of that which, proven true, 
would make it impossible for her to respect and 
love that husband longer. 
going to this man, saying: ‘Did you write it? 
Did you mean it?” If you can understand such a 


was besides 


She could not think of | 


paradox, she was too loyal to Thomas Girton to | 


do that. 
She could not forget that this man had left her 
husband's house secretly and in the night. She 


could not forget the trouble he had left behind 
him. There were certain things about him which 
she must know, certain things which she very 
sturdily and steadfastly swore she would know. 
3ut she did not forget that the information she 
sought could be found only by solving the prob- 
lem of Paul Walldon’s missing years ; she did not 
forget that the colonel’s remark regarding Paul's 





former name had been a confirmation of what she 
| waiting for the ceremony which was to have made 


had heard of the utter loss of memory the pass- 
enger by the night express had suffered ; and she 
held fast to the faith that Colonel Carlos de 
Laishe could tell her all she wanted to know—if 
he only would. She did not falter in her determi- 
nation that he should.” She did not allow herself 
to doubt that her woman’s wit would find a way 
to make him do so. So it was to the colonel that 


Mrs. Thomas Girton turned ; it was to him that | 


she talked oftener than to any one else ; it was for 
him that she dressed herself daintily ; it was for 
him that she waited at turns in the path and in 
all sorts of strange corners. And so, perhaps, one 
reason why Mrs. Thomas Girton did not renew the 
acquaintance of her youth with the man who 
had claimed—so she had heard—that his fancy 
for her had caused his exile from home and family 
and friends, was because she was too busy to give 
him any attention. 


And this was the reason why Colonel Carlos de | 


Laishe was so busy! You remember the manner 
of woman he believed her to be, according to his 
talk with Lieutenant Preston. Well, he had re- 
solved to study her—a dangerous resolve always. 
He had resolved to study her in the modern, the 
scientific, the natural way—by observation and 


experiment—a still more dangerous resolve. Play- | 


ing at cross purposes, I cannot but think she will 
win. When a woman brings dress and coquetry 
into her battle, she is more than likely to win. 
If Colonel Carlos de Laishe is such a man as Mr. 
Leonard Stannard, I pity him. I pity him, if he 
is not such a man as Mr. Leonard Stannard. 
Why did Paul Walldon shrink from holding 
Mrs. Thomas Girton’s hand in his? from looking 


He only shrugged his shoulders a 
little higher and a little more vigorously. ‘If 
they choose to ignore the past, Iam too busy to 
have it any of my business! They do do it to per- 
fection, though. The stage lost two possible trea- 
sures when she found it her vocation to look pretty, 
and he his to fight the bulls and bears in Wall 


Street.” 


| 


Paul Walldon and Ethel Atherton went every- | 


where together. They rowed, walked, sailed, drove, 


sang, danced. They were on the beach, by sun- 


| light, by moonlight, by starlight, and when there 


| give me the strength to tell him ‘ No!’ 


was little or no light at all—save what phosphores- 
cent waves and fascinating eyes furnished. Their 
sail shone as far out to sea as that of the moat 
venturesome ever did. And all that time, long be- 
fore the man had let his feelings become hopes, 
long before he had put his hopes into words, the 
woman had one wild prayer for the dark sky—the 
distant stars—and the half-doubted One beyond 


them: ‘‘God! grant that he loves me! Give it 
to me to hear him say he does. Let me listen to 
him. Let it be soon—very soon. Let me look 


down into his eyes, this time, and know that now 
he speaks the truth. And then, merciful God, 
Give me 
the power to turn away in silence and leave him 
alone for ever.” 

A wild cry. A wild prayer indeed. A strange 
thing for a sane woman to take upon her lips and 
harbor in her brain. 

* * * 

One day they were alone together in the woods. 
There was no habitation in sight. 
derers had strayed so far from their fellows. 


* * * 


them. The sound of the unseen sea came softly 
and dreamily to them from the distance. 
Suddenly the man paused. He turned towards 
his companion. She paled and trembled a little. 
How could she help it ? 
such a forest nook—though hundreds of miles 
away—this man’s eyes had looked love’s loyalty 
into hers; this man’s lips had spoken love's wel- 
come words to her willing ears. And yet—this 
man had left her, left her without a word, with 
her bridal finery on and with her wedding guests 


her his wife. 
words he had used before ? Was he about to make 
life a farce and love a hideous mockery? No 
wonder she trembled. 

But he hesitated. Whatever his intention may 
have been, he kept silence on the topic concerning 
which she expected him to speak. 

‘* Would you like to hear of my past life ?” 
asked. 

She gave him a quick glance, half frightened 
for a moment in spite of herself. Insanity was 
something of which she had never thought in con- 
nection with him until that moment. But her 
glance satisfied her. His eyes were as clear and 
steady and as full of reason as were the ones she 
saw shining back at her from her mirror every 
morning. 

‘*Of—of your past life?” 

‘Yes. That was the question I asked. 
you?” 

She wondered what part of his life he had se- 
lected for this recital at this time and place. 
Could it be possible that he was playing with her 
feelings? Had he hunted her out, here at this 
little seaside village, only to humble and hurt her? 


Would 


} 


| 





No other wan- | 
The , 
| sky was hidden by the thick tangle of leaves above | 


| after a while. 


In such a day as this, in | 


Was he about to say over again the | 
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“Well?” 

She was leaning forward towards him, her eyes 
fixed upon his, her soul greedily grasping at every 
word he uttered. 

‘“‘That man, whoever he was, that man who was 
not Paul Walldon, had another accident — or 
rather, I should say, he was the victim of a mur- 
derous assault, and 

** And—and—what ?” 

“4nd he died!” 


‘* Ah !—Died ?” 
“Yes, And Paul Waildon came to life again !” 
“*You—you mean—in God’s name, what do you 


mean ?” 

“That about twenty vears of my life are utterly 
lost to me. That I remember nothing of the peo- 
ple I knew, of the things I did, of the places where 
I lived ; that more than a quarter of the lifetime 
a fortunate man may hope to have is, in my case, 
as entirely lost as though I had never lived it.” 

‘‘You remember nothing ?” 

“Nothing.” 

** Absolutely nothing ?” 


* Absolutely nothing. You may make language 


| as strong as you possibly can, and it will still be 


too weak to express the awful truth.” 

Miss Ethel Atherton was crying now. Perhaps 
it was as well she cried. She was not in a fit con- 
dition to talk. It would have sounded strange in- 
deed to this man who had told her this story be- 
cause— because—well, partly because he wanted 
her sympathy—if she had impulsively told him 
how glad and happy his narrative had made her. 
It would have been awkward—I won't say impos- 
sible, for very few things in this world are quite 
that—for her to have explained just why she was 
so glad. 

She got control of her voice and her feelings 
She asked a question or two which 
she felt she must have answered. 

‘Do you have no shadowy remembrances ?—no 
dreamy recollections ?” 

He shook his head. 

‘*Nothing. That missing part of my life is an 
utter void, an empty abyss of silence and black- 
ness.” 

‘*You—you never meet persons who seem to 
have been known to you before?” 

‘““No. I should know such a person only on 


| being told, and I should know no more than I was 


told.” 
‘*You—you have never met any with whom you 


| were acquainted in those old days?” 


he | 


| appointment in it. He did not know it. 


Was he about to open the wounds which had | 


fallen upon her heart in the past? Was he the 
one to whom this hour was to be one of triumph ? 
If so, why? Would the reason explain why he 
had deserted her once? Had some one lied 


| cruelly and in a cowardly way about her? Had he 


down into her eyes? from speaking to her? from 


having her speak to him? 

It would be hard, would it not, to stand com- 
posedly and talk calmly to one you madly loved— 
when that one was for ever beyond the reach of 
your eager arms and your hot heart? And yet— 
the day before he came to Bobunquedunk, Paul 
Walldon could have guessed at the possibility of 
no greater pleasure than a meeting with Mrs. 
Thomas Girton. I think we may find the whole 
reason for his mental attitude towards this very 
estimable lady who had the honor of pleasing his 
boyish fancy in one remark he made to himself, 
and the action which immediately followed it, on 
the morning of the day after Mr. Dangerford was 
hurt. He saw Mrs. Girton at one end of the long 
piazza, and Miss Atherton at the other. Each 
was alone. It would not have been improper for 
him to have walked over to where Mrs. Girton 


| was standing, to have offered his hand, to have 
} said: ‘* Pardon me, but I am Paul Walldon ; 


I 
used to know you when I was a boy.” It would 
not have been improper ; it would not have been 
unnatural. But, what he did say, under his breath 
and to himself, was: ‘So that is Mrs. Thomas 
Girton, is it? I should never have known her. I 
should never have guessed it. Poor little Minnie 
Dollean! She is as much dead as though she had 
never grown up! For there is nothing of Minnie 
Dollean left in this woman’s face or figure. She 
is Mrs. Thomas Girton ; I cannot get used to it; 
it seems strange. But—thank God she is Mrs. 
Girton.” 

And then he walked over to Miss Atherton. 

After that, we shall not be surprised to learn 
that he was walking over to Miss Atherton when- 
ever he could find an excuse for doing 80, and 
that the time was not long before he forgot that 
any excuse was even necessary. ‘They were made 
for one another,” said more than one enthusiastic 
person. ‘ Fate intended them for each other.” 

No one but Colonel de Laishe seemed to know 
that Fate had made one attempt to carry out those 
intentions once—and had failed. And the colonel 
had nothing to say regarding the devotion on the 
part of the man, nor the quiet pleasure manifested 


| for the iron crown of martyrdom. 


made himself her judge and her executioner? If 
so, could she bear it? Could she endure the 
shame, the pain, the crucified pride? Could she ? 
She would! She would hold up her head proudly 
She would 
suffer, if she must, but—God helping her—he 


| should not triumph over her ; God helping her, 





dent, 


| fight for them vainly, Paul Walldon died! 


he should never know. 
‘“Of what part of your life?” she asked. 
The man fairly groaned at her words. 


“Of my life,” he said, bitterly ; ‘‘of the days | 


when I was a happy boy, and of the last year, and 
a little more, that I have lived.” 

She bowed her head. 

‘*T would like to listen,” she replied. 

“You wouldn’t think,” said the man, bitterly, 
as bitterly as he ever allowed himself to speak in 
these good days of his new life—‘‘ you wouldn't 
think, from what you have seen of me, that I am 
crippled, would you?” 

She looked at him as he stood there, so hand- 
some, 80 quick, so strong. 

‘‘ Crippled ?” she cried. ‘‘ What can you mean ? 
I cannot guess.” 

‘*T mean crippled mentally,” he said. 

Once more the doubt of his sanity chilled her 
heart and dazed her brain. But again her glance 
into his face reassured her, It was no wrecked 
soul; no dangerous and irresponsible mind, which 
looked out from the kindly eyes of Paul Walldon. 

“T_T do not understand you,” she replied. 

“IT do not wonder. I sometimes do not under- 
stand how God can have permitted such a thing to 
be possible of any human being as I know is true 
of me.” 

‘*What do you mean ?” 

‘‘Many long years ago there was a boy. His 
name was Paul Walldon. He met with an acci- 
In that hour, as truly as ever 1t happens to 





our loved ones when we watch doubtingly and | 


He 
forgot his name, his home, his parents, his friends, 


He was—God only knows who he was during all | 


the black years which followed. Those who know 
anything of his past twenty years, anything of any 
part of them, doubtless know only a little. And 
they will not tell the little they know. He was— 
how can I tell? How shall lever know? He was 
surely not Paul Walldon.” 


** One.” 

‘““Ah! How do you know?” 

‘*Because he told me so.” 

“Oh!” Her voice had a cadence of keen dis- 
He could 
not have explained it if he had noticed it. I won- 
der whether we can? I wonder whether the gen- 
der of the pronoun he used in his answer had 
anything to do with it? 

‘‘Yes ; he told me so.” 

“And who is he?” Strangely enough, since the 
gender of his pronoun had excluded her, she had 
thought of two men, and of two only, as being the 
only persons possible in his answer, She had 
forgotten some things—several things, and among 
them how easy it is for anything to be possible. 
She was wondering if his answer would be Lieu- 
tenant Preston—or Colonel de Laishe. 

And his answer was: ‘ Ratcliffe Dangerford !” 

She started as though a serpent had bitten her. 

A man should have seen that in her face which 
would have convinced him that Ratcliffe Dauger- 
ford’s path had crossed hers as well as his, and 
that she as well as Ratcliffe Dangerford had a key 
to something of his missing years. A man should 
have seen this—a quick and alert and watchful 
man. But he saw nothing of it. 

**You—you— have you never suspected any 
others of having been closely connected with your 
past ?” 

**No, none.” 

Alas for Paul’s memory! Alas for his missing 
years. If love may stand in the doorway between 
his past and his present, and he neither know it 
nor guess it, what hope is there that he will ever 
find strength enough to open the door and cross 
the threshold ? 

‘* And why have you told me this?” 

**You said you would like to listen, did you 
not ?” 

“en.” 

“And I—I thought I would like to have you 
know.” 

**Thank you. And have you anything more to 
tell me ?—anything more to say to me ?” 

‘*No—that is, nothing more to say to-day.” 

There seemed a sudden chilliness in the air. 
The leaves had kept out the sunshine and hidden 
the sky ; now the woman wondered whether the 
sun was shining on the leaves, and whether the 
sky was still clear. In the silence, the awkward 
silence, the far, harsh roar of the sea sounded 
with a preternatural loudness; she wondered 
whether its hoarse voice were not threatening a 
storm. 

** Let—let us go home then,” said the woman. 

For what more could she say ? 

Since custom and tradition bind her to a stolid 
silence until the ready man asks her to open her 
lips, what could she do? Nothing more to say— 
nothing to-day. He had said it. Was that not 
enough? Was it not final? 

Her maidenly modesty would not allow her to 
stand up bravely and face this man, saying: ‘‘ I 
knew you in the days that are gone, Your love— 
a man’s love—a love that may fail and fade—was 
mine then. My love—the changeless and undying 
love of a woman—was yours in those old days. We 
two stood together at the marriage altar, though 
you are free and I am no wife.” 

No, she could not tell him that, 

Neither could she hint to him regarding what 
De Laishe or Preston might know, But one thing 
she conld do. One thing she did do, In the si- 
lence and secrecy of her own room, looking out at 
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the bright sky—dark no longer, looking up at the | to, but the number and names of the representa- | have had several conversations on the subject. | 
tives cannot be officially ascertained, as the Jour- | He allots to the beau sex three-eighths, if, indeed, | 


seemingly near and friendly stars, looking beyond 
—to Him, who had never seemed so sure, 80 strong 
nor so loving as now, she cried her heart's desire 
in words like these : ‘‘ Grant that he will love me. 


Give me the joy of hearinghim say so. And then— | co1 
| said that of the 133 members of the House of Rep- 
| resentatives, only 39 attended this extra session ; 


then——” 

She did not finish the sentence, even to herself. 
But her face flamed hotly in the darkness, She 
was wondering whether they would ever stand 
together again before God’s holy altar, to take 


(To be continued.) 





DUCKING FOR APPLES. 

ALLOW EVE, or Halloween, as Robbie Burns 
| and his countrymen call it, is, in the Christian 
calendar, the vigil of All Saints’ Day, and there- | 
fore falls on October 31st. It is the popular fire- 
side festival. Then, while the fairies are supposed 
to be making a night of it ontside, the young folks | 
crack nuts and perform mystic spells to enable | 
them to dip into the future concerning their ma- 
trimonial prospects. They dip into something | 
decidedly more material, in ‘‘ ducking for apples.” 
This game, as everybody knows, requires one to | 
dip for an apple in a tub of water, after the man- 
ner of a sea-lion snapping up a fish. It is funny, 
and its fun is not dry. The humor and senti- 
ment of this amphibious sport are delightfully 
portrayed in Miss Davis’s drawing on page 185, 


‘THE TOMBS.” 


|. eek mysterious and Egyptian-looxing as 
i the tombs by the Nile for which it is named, 
the New York City Prison is a building which never 
fails to strike the observer with awe. It covers 
an entire block, fronting on dingy but bustling 
Centre Street. There is plenty of activity about 
the entrance, where people are constantly enter- 
ing or emcrging from the sepulchral gloom of 
Lvxor-like pillars of stone, behind which are the 
numerous oftices, court-rooms, etc., Which have to 
be passed before the prison proper is reached. 
To some who pass within it is a veritable tomb of 
earthly hopes ; and there is a ‘‘ Bridge of Sighs” 
leading to the fatal corridor where many a mur- 
derer has paid the death-penalty on the gallows, 
To the great majority, however, the Tombs is 
merely a temporary place of detention, prefacing 
a°more protracted residence on Blackwell’s Island, 
or’perhaps at the State prison. 

The visitor obtains a pass from Warden Walsh, 
who is a man of full habit, quite massive enough 
to harmonize with his surroundings, A glance at 
the census slate hanging in the office shows the 
prison’s population to be something near five hun- 
dred, including both sexes, though usually about 
nine-tenths of the prisoners are males. At the end 
of a long stone corridor is the entrance to the 
women’s department, over which Matron McAuliff 
presides. The women wear a uniform dress of 
coarse cloth, striped diagonally. They perform 
various duties about the building, but do not work 
during visitors’ hours. The most interesting fe- 
male prisoner at present in the Tombs is Chiara 
Cignarale, the unfortunate Italian woman who | 
was sentenced to death for shooting her worthless | 


husband. She pines in a ceil filled with religious | 
pictures and emblems, and alternates between 


moods of hope and of despair. . The sympathy felt 
for her is universal ; and the Italians of New York 
are untiring in their efforts to have her sentence 
reversed. There is hope of their success, for this 
poor woman does not deserve her penalty, and her 
conviction was admittedly the result of a legal 
error. 

The male prisoners and their cells are tolerably 
well-appearing ; but there is a larger average of 
“tough ” faces among them, and enough untidi- 
ness to form a contrast to the women’s depart- 
ment. There are a good many visitors, of both 
sexes, and all ages. The prisoners are allowed to 
receive eatables, but no liquor. Everything must 
go through the office, however, and although they 
may call for a messenger and send him where they 
please, whatever he brings must be examined be- 
fore it is delivered to the prisoner. The dining- 
room communicates with the Matron’s room, and 
is as clean as soap and water can make it. The 
kitchen is below, in a spacious apartment with 
vaulted ceilings. The utensils are all on a colos- 
sal scale, and the gigantic soup-caldron contains 
365 quarts, which indicates that rations are lib- 
eral in proportion, as they are undoubtedly fair 
in quality. 








A HISTORIC BUILDING IN NEOSHO, 
MISSOURI. 


We give on page 188 an illustration of the 

building in Neosho, Newton County, Mis- 
souri, in which the ordinance of secession was 
passed by members of the Legislature of that State 
on October 28th, 1861. This building, known as the 
oid Masonic Hall, now occupies a site two blocks 
to the north of that on which it stood at that 
time, having beeh removed to make room for a 
handsome block of brick structures. It is a two- 
story frame building of plain and simple archi- 
tecture, and its exterior has undergone but few 
important changes in the past quarter of a century, 
except such as the ravages of time have wrought, | 
although it has been transformed from a store- 
room on the first floor and Masonic Hall on the 
second into a residence. 

The extra session of the Legislature which con- 
vened at the capital on May 2d, 1861, adjourned on 
the 15th to meet again on the third Monday in the 
following September. Immediately after the ad- 
journment, Governor Jackson and a majority of 
the State officers abandoned the State capital, | 
‘‘believing that if they remained there longer 
they would be arrested as prisoners of war by the | 
militia forces of the United States.” Without 
entering into details, it is sufficient to say that the 
existence of a Provisional Government, with Ham- 
ilton R. Gamble as Governor, prevented Governor 
Jackson and his subordinate officers from return- | 
ing to the State capital. This fact also prevented 
the Legislature from reassembling on the day to 
which it stood adjourned. 

On September 26th, ten days after the Legisla- 
ture should have convened, Governor Jackson | 
issued a proclamation from Lexington, convening 
it at the Masonic Hall in Neosho on the 21st of 
October following, reciting, among other things, 
that this action was rendered necessary “‘ for the 
purpose of giving to the representatives of. the 
people of Missouri an opportunity of determining 
whether it be proper now to dissolve the constitu- 
tional bond which binds us to the Government of 
the United States, when all other bonds between 





us are broken.” The cal) wes promptly responded 


nal of the House was never published. Repre- 
sentative I. N. Shambaugh, however, of De Kalb 
County, now an able lawyer, and a resident of 
McDonald County, in a published address to his 
constituents, under date of January 21st, 1862, 


and of the 33 members of the Senate, there were 
present only 10. 
After a week of stormy and exciting sessions, on 


| Monday, October 28th, 1861, the House passed ‘‘An 
upon themselves vows which would be eternal. | 


Act declaring the ties heretofore existing between 
the State of Missouri and the United States of 
America dissolved,” all the representatives pres- 
ent voting in the affirmative except Mr. Sham- 
baugh. In the Senate, nine of the ten Senators in 
attendance voted ‘‘Ay” for ‘‘An Act to dissolve 
the political connection between the State of 
Missouri with the United States of America,” 
Hon. Charles H. Hardin (afterwards Governor of 
Missouri) alone voting ‘* No.” The House Bill 
was at once taken up by the Senate, amended, 
adopted, and returned to the House, which con- 
curred in it. The bond of union between Missouri 


| and the United States was thus severed, ‘‘and 


the State floated out into the turbulent sea of the 
Confederate States Government.” And this is a 
part of the thrilling story so silently told by the 
fast-decaying walls of this noted but unpretentious 
old building. 


SOME MONTANA VISTAS. 


ACH of the pictures in the group on page 188 
may be said to embody a chapter in the his- 


| tory of our great West. Montana, the Territory of 


the wild and wondrous Yellowstone, of cattle- 
ranges, mountains and mines of treasure, and 
thousand-acre wheat - fields, is dotted over with 
vigorous young towns still in the first decade of 
their existence, but which ere the end of their 
second may be far on their way to cityhood. 
Miles City, indeed, has already begun to realize 
this latter condition, in fact as well as name, 
though it was only an out-of-the-way, four-year- 


| male attendants. 


| York Sun writes : 
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not one-half, of that imbibition. This is an ap- 
palling statement; but I see no reason to question 
its accuracy. Those who are engaged in laboring 
for the improvement of human morals will be 


| pardoned for a want of faith in the efficiency and 


success of their own work as they encounter a 
vice so general and vigorous as that of the use of 
intoxicating drinks here in London. My own 
wanderings have been many and far, but I have 
never been so startled in the presence of human 
Vitiation as by the scenes of drinking and drunk- 
enness I have witnessed here, and witness every 
day whenI am on the streets, And I have never 
placed my feet within a London barroom without 
meeting women. Not always the lower class, by 
any means, but just as often well-dressed, lady- 
like and politely bred women, who take their 
brandy and soda with a matter-of-course air and 
as suavely as clubmen. In many of the taprooms 
there is an entrance reserved exclusively for 
‘ladies ” except in the single case of their having 
Seeing these women emerging 
in such numbers from these drinking-houses at 
almost all hours of the day and night is a feature 
of London life peculiarly repulsive to Americans.” 


SILVER ‘CART -WHEELS.” 


Tue Washington correspondent of the New 
‘*Last Spring the Treasury De- 


| partment began the construction of a huge vault 


| for the storage of silver dollars. 


old village of 1,000 inhabitants when the Northern | 


Pacific Railway line came to its doors in 1881. 
The railroad gave it its first boom, but cattle- 


raising has sustained its prosperity ; and there 


were in 1885 700,000 head of cattle in the country 
tributary to it, representing a capital of about 
$20,000,000. The neighboring military post of 
Fort Keogh is also an important source of trade 
to the place. It has solid banks, good schools, 
handsome business blocks, and two enterprising 
newspapers, 

Bozeman, picturesquely situated in the Gallatin 
Valley, is an old town, for Montana, the first settle- 
ment having been made there in 1864. Its growth 
is intimately connected with the development of 
the Gallatin Valley. During many years, also, it 


There is now a 
vault of considerable size in the basement of the 
Treasury building, but as long ago as December 
last its capacity became practically exhausted. 
Hundreds of visitors go down on the elevators 
daily to gaze in open-eyed wonderment at the 
cords of ‘cart-wheels’ piled up in mathematic- 
ally even rows. This vault is small compared 
with the one now being constructed. The new 
one will be completed early in November, and will 
hold by careful storage 105,000,000 silver dollars. 
Large as this sum is, it is stated at the Treasury 
that there is nearly enough silver now seeking 
storage to fill up the new vault. It is in the court 
between the four walls of the Treasury building. 
It is 89 feet long, 51 feet wide, about 15 feet deep, 
and rises a few feet only above the ground. .... 


| There are nine compartments, separated by iron 


lattice-work partitions, and riveted together with 
thonsands of iron bolts. Between the compart- 


| ments are arranged straight, narrow aisles, with 


small doors opening into the different sections. 
The necessary gas-light will be stationed in these 
aisles. When the silver dollars are in the vault 


| the pressure is all upon the floor, as the bags are 


was a frontier town, its leading business being | 


the outfitting of travelers and hunters, and the fur 
trade. It is convenient of access to the National 
Park, and enjoys high repute itself as a Summer 
resort. The neighboring coal-fields are as yet un- 


developed, but they are of the greatest importance, | 


as they yield what has thus far proved to be the 
only good cooking coal in the Territory. The 
present population of Bozeman is between 3,000 
and 4,000. 

Deer Lodge is another town occupying a charm- 
ing site among the hills. It is something over 
twenty years old, and has always been what its 
natural situation best fits it for—an agriculturai 
and cattle town. The Northern Pacific left Deer 
Lodge out in the cold, and it had no railroad until 
the Utah Northern reached it in 1883, and went on 
to make a connection at Garrison, twelve miles 
north, with the great line. It has had a steady 
growth, however, without adventitious ‘* booms,” 
and is now one of the best-built and most thriving 
towns of its size in that section of the country. It 


has the only college in the Territory. A school of 
mines is about to be added to this institution, 
which occupies a site ona high plateau, overlook- 
ing the town and the Valley of the Deer Lodge 
River, and facing the gigantic snow-capped peak 
of Mount Powell. The Territorial penitentiary is 
also situated at Deer Lodge. A very picturesque 
and suggestive feature of the town is found in a 
number of the original log-cabins of its early set- 
tlement. These rough, primitive structures, with 
weeds growing on their sodded roofs, appear in 
striking contrast to the handsome and commodious 
modern residences alongside them, 


THE KNIGHTS AND THE ANARCHISTS. 

Ir was too much to expect that the conservative 
position taken by the Knights of Labor Conven- 
tion as to the Anarchists and the subject of strikes 
should be accepted without protest by the entire 
body of Knights. The revolt comes, as might be 
expected, from Chicago and from the element 
that worked so earnestly to obtain from the Con- 
vention an expression of sympathy for the Anarch- 
ists. A circular is issued making a series of twelve 
charges against the administration, and calling 
on all dissatisfied Knights to unite in a new or- 
ganization, So far, the indications do not justify 
the belief that the revolt will have the sanction of 


| the more intelligent and cool-headed opponents 


of Powderly. Nor is it likely that the secessions 
of the rank and file will be nearly so large nor so 
serious as those resulting from the heavy assess- 
ments in support of strikes. The assessments 
drove out the quiet, cautious members who wished 
to take good care of their families. This takes out 
the violent and chronically discontented. The old 
Order has been far from wise sometimes, but there 
is no doubt that the new one, if it ever completes 
its organization, will be much more seriously mis- 
chievous, 


THE DRINK EVIL IN LONDON. 


TxeE London correspondent of the Philadelphia 
Record says : ‘‘In potations emanating from vine- 
yards, breweries and distilleries there are yearly 
cousumed in London more than 31,000,006 quarts 
of wine, 180,000,000 quarts of malt liquor and 
18,000,000 quarts of spirits. The census of 1881, 
as per the report of the Registrar-general, gives 
the population within the metropolitan area as 
8,814,571, and within a radius of fifteen miles as 
4,500,000. That population has been estimated to 
have an annual! increase of 45,000, There are, of 
course, no statistics to show what proportion of 
that enormous consumption of liquors should be 


80 piled as not to lean against the partitions. The 
greatest skill is reqnired in piling the bags, as the 
least unevenness might result in upsetting the 
whole pile, and perhaps causing them to fall ont- 
ward upon the visitors or employés.” 


A CURIOUS LETTER OF GRATILUDE. 
At the Congregational Conference at Worces- 
ter, recently, an interesting letter was read from 
the Church at Kalgan, China, to the Asylum Street 
Church, in Hartford, Conn., expressing thanks for 
the gift of a bell. The letter was written on red 
paper, and addressed ‘To the Church in the 
Great and Beautiful Kingdom, for you all to open. 
The names of those who wrote it you may find 
written within.” Following is a translation : 
**1887—Chinese fifth month, twenty-fourth day, 
which is the American seventh month, twenty- 


| fourth day. The descendants of Shem in the Con- 
| gregational Church, Protestant denomination, of 


the City of Kalgan, District of Wan-ch’ uan, De- 


| partment of Hsnan-Hua, Province of Chih-li, in 


the Chinese Empire, heartily thank the descend- 


| ants of Japhet in the Protestant Church, Congre- 
. | gational denomination, of the City of Hartford, of 
is the recognized school centre of Montana, and | 


the State of Connecticut, in the Great and Beauti- 
ful Kingdom, for the unspeakable favor of preseut- 
ing them with a bell. The glad tidings of the 


| Saviour has a beautiful tongue to speak it forth. 


A gift from Heaven, received on earth, it is the 
myriad good fortune of China. ‘ When the brazen 
mountain burst asunder, the brazen bell began 
to ring.’ This insignificantly small scrap of paper 
cannot adequately express the reverence felt by 
us inch-long bits of grass. We—each the tail-end 


| of the Church—members of the Church, all here- 





with bow and present our thanks. 
** Cuao Hst, 
‘* Pena KE, 
‘*Fena K’e Hstew.” 
It is also signed by thirty-one others, among 
whom are three native ministers. 


THE ARTS AND SCIENCES. 
ELectricity has been found to travel 288,000 
miles per second under favorable circumstances, 


THE petroleum refineries of the United States 
consume about nine million pounds of sulpauric 
acid per month, 


Ir is said that small cast-iron ornaments that 


| have been broken muy be soldered by cleaning the 


assigned to women. It must be a matter of specu- | 


lation wholly subordinate to personal experience 
and observation. I will not report my own figures, 
but those of a shrewd bartender wi 


with whom I | 


surface to be united of all impurities, then rub- 
bing them with a brass-wire brush till they are 
covered with the brass. These surfaces can then 
be tinned and soldered as readily as brass articles. 


Aw elastic mucilage is made as follows: To 
twenty parts of alcohol add one part of salicylic 
acid, three parts of softsoap and three parts of 
glycerine. Shake well, and then add a mucilage 
made of ninety-three parts of gum-arabic and 18) 
arts of water. This is said to keep well and to 

thoroughly elastic. 

Tue German artillery has recently been carry- 
ing on a series of successful experiments in light- 
ing forts with electricity, with a view to facilitate 
a bombardment at night. On the practicing- 
grounds, near Jiiterbogk, thirty-six guns of ail 
calibres recently fired off 2,500 shrapnels and 
other missiles under the electric light, the distance 
being from 2,800 to 3,800 meters. ‘The experi- 
ments took place in the presence of about eighty 
officers, including six generals, Though the night 
was very dark, the effect of every ball could be 
clearly seen, 

Tue Berlin papers say that M. Schliemann has 
asked the Greek Government to allow him to begin 
a series of excavations on the island of Cerigo 
(Cythera), and that consent has been readily 
granted under the well-known conditions, The 


island was the spot where the worship of the | 


Syrian Astarte first took root in Greek soil, and 
from which in the worship of Aphrodite it ex- 
tended over all the Greek coasts. An island 
which has been in turn in the hands of the Pheeni- 
cians, Argives, Spartans, Athenians, Romans and 
Venetians ought to offer a fine for research. 


AT HOME AND ABROAD. 


Tue Home Rule movement in Cuba is said to be 
gaining strength, 


Tue Pope’s mission to Ireland has proved a 
failure, greatly to his regret. 


A society in Detroit of men sworn not to swear 
numbers nearly 1,000 persons, 


Snow to the depth of eight inches fell in some 
parts of Northern Michigan last week. 


Tue President has designated Thursday, the 
24th of November, as Thanksgiving Day. 


THE Royal Clyde Yacht Club has resolved to 
send another cutter to compete for the America’s 
cup. 

War is imminent in Zululand against annexa- 
tion to Natal. A force of 1,500 troops have started 
from Natal for the territory. 


AyouB Kuan, who apparently has as many lives 
as the Sultan of Morocco, is reported to be with his 
father-in-law at Koijaimani, in Northern Beloo- 
chistan. 


Firry-NINE male and three female convicts in 
the New Jersey State Prison, at Trenton, were con- 
firmed on Sunday week last by Bishop O’Farrell, 
Roman Catholic. 


Tue National Republican Committee will meet 
in Washington on December 8th to fix the date 
and place of meeting of the next Republican 
National Convention. 


Monaco is now a full Bishopric ; but the main 
occupation of the little principality still consists 
in playing to break the bank at the roulette and 
rouge-et-noir tables of Monte Carlo. 


THE new census of Buffalo, just taken by the 
olice, will show that the total population is 
230,000. The last preceding census was taken in 
June, 1885, and showed a population of 202,818, 


Lonpon was greatly agitated last week by the 
discovery of an alleged dynamite plot against the 
Queen. The conspirators are said to have been 
members of the Clan-na-Gael Society from the 
United States. , 

Tue Piedmont Exposition at Atlanta, Ga., net- 
ted a cash profit of $10,000, besides paying over 
$150,000 for the buildings and grounds. On ac- 
count of this success there will probably be a 
World’s Fair there in 1889. 


GovERNOR HiLu, President Cleveland and Pri- 
vate Secretary Lamont have sent contributions 
and letters to the New York Democratic State 
Committee. All the contributions are said to be 
large, especially for an off year. 


Tue French Budget Committee has decided to 
do away with the secret service fund, and the 
Minis*er of War has given his assent to the reduc- 
tion of the war estimates by $1,800,000, so that the 
reductions in the budget now are $5,600,000. 


Tue New York Court of Appeals has decided 
adversely to the Henry George party on the ap- 
peal in the mandamus suit to compel the New 
York Police Board to appoint a representative of 
that party as the fifth member of every one of the 
812 Boards of Inspectors of Elections. 


TuHE tube, axis and other machinery of the great 
Lick telescope, which is to be placed in the Lick 
Observatory on Mount Hamilton, Cal., have been 
completed, and will be shipped to California in No- 
vember. The object-glass is 36 inches in diameter, 
and the total weight of the telescope is 35 tons. 


Tue Bulgarian Prime Minister is trying to ar- 
range a meeting between Prince Ferdinand and 
the Kings of Roumania and Servia. The latter 
are in favor of such an interview as tending to 
promote an entente aiming at the suppression of 
intrigues that are a common danger to the three 
States. 

Starr County, Texas, along the border of Mex- 
ico, is reported to be terrorized by Mexican band- 
its, who ride in gangs through the streets of Rio 
Grande City and other neighboring towns at night 
—and officers of the law dare not show themselves 
—levying tribute on wealthy people, and making it 
dangerous for persons to leave their houses. 


INTELLIGENCE has been received at Brussels 
that Stanley has advanced about seven hundred 
and eighty miles since he was last heard of, on 
August 25th. He had met with a wendy re- 
ception from the natives in hitherto unexplored 
country through which he had to pass. As a pre- 
caution the explorer has had intrenched camps 
constructed at all his halting-places. 


In a recent interview on the effect of prohibition 
in Georgia, Governor Gordon said that prohibition 
has been tried through local option in 100 out of 
137 counties of the State, and not one county had 
gone back on its action. He did not hesitate to 
pronounce the result good. Atlanta had not been 
damaged. All fears of trade being diverted had 
proven groundless; the change had noticeably 
sated the freedmen. 


THERE will be held in London, next Summer, a 
great Catholic Congress of lay and clerical] Cele- 
gates from all English-speaking communities in 
the world. Three main subjects for discussion 
are suggested, namely, the attitude of the Catho- 
lic Church towards education in general ; whether 
it is possible to arrange for greater co-operation 
of the laity in the work of the Church, and to con- 
sider what steps should be taken for the diffusion 
of Catholic literature among the masses. 


Tue Congress of Peru has failed to ratify the 
proposed contract with the syndicate of which ex- 
Mayor Grace of New York is a prominent member. 
This contract contained enormous grants of privi- 
leges, such as the monopoly of banking, railroad, 
express, telegraph and other business. The syn- 
dicate was also to receive part of the customs rev- 
enue of Peru. Practically the grant surrendered 
Peru to Grace and his assoviates. The consider- 
ation to be paid by the syndicate for these remark- 
able concessions was $50,000,000. 


In a speech at Islington, England, the other day, 
Mr. Chamberlain expressed the belief that Irish- 
Americans would do everything intheir power to 
prevent the success of his mission as a commissioner 
on the fisheries question. He also intimated that 
Canada has no right to follow her own interests in 
this matter without reference to the views of the 
mother country. These avowals have given a good 
deal of offense in Canada. The Ottawa Free 
Press says that ‘*the only chance of success in the 
present negotiations lies in the dropping of Mr. 

hamberlain by the British Government, and the 
appointment of some man of a little 
more prudence and common sense.” 
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LANCEY NICOLL, PEOPLE’S CANDIDATE 
DISTRICT ATTORNEY. 
PHOTO, BY SARONY. 


SECESSION NEW YORK CITY.—DE 


FOR 


MISSOURI.—THE OLD MASONIC HALL IN NEOSHO, IN WHICH THE ORDINANCE OF 
WAS PASSED BY THE LEGISLATURE, OCTOBER 28TH, 1861. 


FROM A PHOTO, BY H, C, SITTLER.—SEE PAGE 187. 








DE LANCEY NICOLL, 
REPUBLICAN NOMINEE FOR THE NEW YorK 
District ATTORNEYSHIP, 


HE young ‘“‘anti-boodle ” candidate whom the 


Republicans of New York city have nomi- | 


nated for the office of District Attorney is de- 
scended from an old New York family, and was 
born on Long Island thirty-three years ago. 
studied law and was admitted to the Bar, winning 
early recognition for his legal ability, while at the 
same time he became popular in society. When 
District Attorney Martine took office, on the 1st of 
January, 1885, he selected Mr. Nicoll as one of his 
ae paints e ie 


~ 


He | 


chief assistants. The young lawyer won his spurs 
by the prosecution of Buddensiek, the mud-mortar 
builder, late of New York, and now of Sing Sing. 
Then came the indictment of the Aldermen who, 
in 1884, voted for the Broadway Railroad franchise ; 
of Keenan and Moloney, who acted as mediums 
in the great bribery; and of Jacob Sharp, the 
briber, together with some of his associates in the 
management of the railroad. Alderman Jachne, 
McQuade, and O'Neil were tried and convicted. 
It was Mr. Nicoll who prepared the cases and bore 
the severe burdens of the trials. The tedious trial 
of Jacob Sharp followed in due course. 
and his associates met the keenest lawyers that 
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could be brought against them, and, with the help 
of Judge Barrett's able decisions and charge, won 
the case, 

The courage, energy and knowledge of the evi- 
dence and the law displayed by the young prose- 


| cutor, and confirmed by his success in these cele- 
| brated cases, naturally caused the public to turn to 


him as the proper successor to Mr. Martine in carry- 


| ing on the fight for honest government. Mr. Nicoll 


| was and is a Democrat. 


| 


Mr. Nicoll | 


| 


NORTHWEST—VIEWS OF TOWNS AND RANCHES IN 


The County Democracy 
and Tammany chiefs, however, for reasons not 
wholly obscure, failed to agree on his nomination, 
compromising upon Col, John R, Fellows, who is al- 


so an assistant district attorney. A citizen's move- 


ment, to put Mr. Nicoll in nomination by repre- 
sentative men of both parties, was then proposed ; 
but the Republicans, at their convention on Tues- 
day evening of last week, forestalled this, by 
nominating him for their own candidate. Mr. 
Nicoll loyally refused to allow his name to be 
placed upon the ticket unless accompanied by Mr. 
Martine’s as candidate for Judge of the Court of 
General Sessions. This being assented to, De 
Lancey Nicoll has entered into the contest, with 
splendid prestige and strong newspaper support. 
Irving Hall, at its convention last Thursday even- 
ing, enthusiastically indorsed him, together with 
Mr. Martine and the entire Republican County 


~ 


, 











MONTANA, 


FROM PHOTOS,— SEE PAGE 187, 
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NEW YORK CITY.—GLIMPSES OF LIFE IN THE “TOMBS.” 


Froy SKETCHES BY A STAFF ARTIST — SEE PAGE 187, 
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and Judicial ticket. Mr. Nicoll’s portrait is given 


on page 188. He has a strong, pleasing face, and 
is a good speaker. 
FUN, 
How To drive yellow fever from Tampa—Don't 


Tampa with it. 

PRouIBITIONISTS refuse to make the ocean voyage 
on the steamship La Champagne. The line must be 
drawn somewhere. 

Lapy (in grocery store) —‘‘ Let me have a pound 
of butter, please.”’ Clerk (who used to sell cigars) 

‘Mild or strong?’ 

‘Now, now must I do with this wedding-cake to 
ion am on it?” asked a gushing damsel of a matter- 
of-fact young man. ‘*‘ Just eat it; that’s all,"’ was 
the reply. 

Mrs. PAarRtTINGToN and her son Ike, it is said, both 
use Dr. BuLi’s Coven Syrup for colds. 

Every traveling man should take with him a bot 
tle of SaLvaTIon O1L. Price only 25 cents. 


Jupee—* Have you anything to say before the 
Court passes sentence upon you ? Prisoner 
“Well, all I've got to say is, I hope your Hor or'll 
consider the extreme youth of my lawyer, an’ let 
me off easy.” 


AFTER THIRTY YEARS. 


Tuat the spine and brain are intimately con- 
nected, all who have ever had spinal disease, or 
who have witnessed the sufferings of any one af 
flicted with it, can attest. The suffering generally 
is of the keenest character, and usually greatly 
prolonged. It seems a mystery how the human 
frame can survive the agonies frequently endured, 
and one is led to wonder if the body is not tough- 
ened in the flame of pain so that it is made capa- 
ble to endure more pain. The Warren Republican, 
of Williamsport, Warren County, Ind.,printed the 
following in August last : 

* Rey. Colbrath Hall, of Pike, was in town yes- 
terday, looking hale and hearty. He reports the 
wonderful recovery of his wife within the last 
eighteen months, after being a confirmed invalid 
for over thirty years from spinal trouble. She, 
about eighteen months ago, began the use of the 
Compound Oxygen Treatment, and attributes her 
recovery to the use of that medicine. She is now 
able to walk. get into and out of the buggy, take 
rides, ete. All acquainted with Mr. Hall and his 
family will rejoice with them in this remarkable 
recovery.” 

In a letter dated West Lebanon, 
2d, 1885, Mrs. Sarah H. Hall wrote, 
ticle and pronouncing it correct. 

Send to Drs. STarKEY & PaLEn, 1529 Arch Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa., for the last number of HEALTIE 


Ind., September 
inclosing the ar- 


AND Lire, which is sent free to all applicants ; also 
the treatise on Compound Oxygen, a valuable little 
book of two hundred pages. 

Mrs. Fogu—* Mrs. Brown called to-day. What 

good comp any she is! You can't imag sine what 
nu good time we had.’ Foqq— I sx Ippose not; but 
whom dil you say you were talking about ?"’— Bos- 
ton Transcript. 

Biain’s Pitis.—Great English Gout and Rheu- 
matic Remedy. Oval box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At 
all druggists. “A 6 

AnGostura Brrtrers, the world-renowned appe- 


tizer and invigorator. Used now over the whole 
civilized world. T¥y it, but beware of imitations. 
Ask your groéer or druggist for the genuine article, 
manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Stecert & Sons. 


ADVICE TO MOTHERS, 


Mus. Winstow’'s Sootsine Syrup should always 
be used for children teething. It 
child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures 
wind colic, and is the best remedy for diarrha@a. 

Twenty-five cents a bottle. 


CATARRH CURED. 

A cLERGYMAN, after years of suffering from that 
loathsome disease, Catarrh, and vainly trying every 
known remedy, at last found a prescription which 
completely cured and saved him from death. Any 
sufferer from this dreadful disease sending a self- 
addressed stamped envelope to Pror. J. A. Law- 
RENCE, 212 East 9th St., New York, will receive the 
recipe free of charge. 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having 
hud placed in his hands by an East India mission- 
ary the formuia of a simple vegetable remedy for 
the speedy and permanent cure of Consumption, 
Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma, and all Throat and 
Lung Affections, also a positive and radical cure 
for Nervous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, 
after having tested its wonderful curative powers 
in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 
it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this 
motive and a desire to relieve human suffering, I 
will send free of charge, to all who desire it, this 
recipe, in German, French or English, with full 
directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail 
by addressing with stamp, naming this paper, 
W. A. Norges, 149 Power's Block, Rochester, N. Y. 


A LUCKY MAN 


Mr. ALBert Evans and his brother, J. E. Evans, 
of Rockvale, were registered at the Victoria Hotel 
Saturday. The former purchased a few days ago 
one-tenth of ticket No. 61,503 in the September 
drawing of the Louisiana State Lottery for one 
dollar. When the telegraphic returns of the draw- 
ing were received the ticket sold to Mr. Evans was 
found to have drawn one tenth of the fifty thou- 
sand dollar prize, giving him the handsome sum of 
five thousand dollars for a dollar invested. Mr. 
Evans has been in the habit of investing two or 
three dollars every month for tickets for the past 
ze ar, but this is the first large prize he has caurht. 
je is a young man who has ode “dd coal mining 
for a living, but he intends to invest this money in 
a farm and establish himself for life. Colorado has 
been unusually favored this month, as a tenth of 
the $10,000 prize and a tenth of a $1,000 were also 
sold here. Within the last year a proprietor of a 
oe ar store in Denver drew $15,000, and Mr. Ricketts, 
Crested Butte, drew $30,000, so that it is evident 
that the lottery company is nut ahead of this State, 
whatever they may be elsewhere, and the Centen 
nial State sustains its reputation for being a lucky 
field for speculation with Pueblo as the banner 
city.— Pueblo Col.) Chieftain, Sept. 
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PUNRE, JR., Sole Manuf’ and .Prop's, 


78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
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A Positive Cure 
a every form of 
SkinandBlood | 
eat 
=>Disease—— FT 
= from eo 
PimPLes to ScROFULA. 
KIN TORTURES OF A LIFETIME INSTANTLY 
b relieved by a warm bath with CuTicuRA Soap, 
a real Skin Beautifier, and a single application of 
Cuticura, the great Skin Cure. 

This repeated daily, with two or three doses of 
Cur _. RESOLVENT, the New Blood Purifier, to | 
keep the blood cool, the pe —— pure and un- 
irritating, the bowels open, the liver and kidneys 
active, will speedily cure 

Eczema, tetter, ringworm, psoriasis, lichen, pru- 
ritus, scall head, dandruff, and every species of 
torturing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimply 
diseases of the skin and scalp, with loss of hair, 
when physiicans and all known remedies fail. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50c.; Soap, 
RESOLVENT, Prepared by the Porrer 
AND CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass. 

Send for * How to Cure Skin Diseases.’ 


PLES, blackheads, chapped and oily skin 
FHM preve ented by CUTICURA MEDIC ATED Soap. 





25c. ; $1. 


Drue 
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Retetmtatate erternterternterterterterterterte Mertententententententers 
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+ richly illustrat-@ | 
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? . Anchor Stoney 
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Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the 
feuntain of health, by using Dr. Pierce’s Gold- 
en Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a 
fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital strength, and 
soundness of constitution will be established, 

Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors, 
from the common pimple, biotch, or « ruption, 
to the worst Scrofula, or blood-poison. Es- 
pecially has it proven its efficacy in curing 
Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sores, Hip-joint 
Disease, Serofulous Sores and Swellings, En- 
larged Glands, and Eating Ulcers. 

Golden Medical Discovery cures Consump- 
tion (which is Scrofula of the Lungs), by ita | 
wonderful blood-purifying, invigorating, and | 
nutritive properties. For Weak Lungs, Spit. | 
ting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Pronchitis, | 





Severe Coughs, Asthina, and kin ired affec- 
tions, it is a sovercign rezaedy. It promptly 
cures the severest Coughs. 


For Torpid_ Laver, Biliousness, or “ Liver 
Complaint.”” Dyspepsia, and Indigestion 16 5 
an unequalled remedy, Sold by druggists, 
DR. PIERCE’S PEL ETS — Antic 

Bilious and Czithartic 
25c. a vial, by drusxvists. 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL— COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


A ar itive, refreshing 
fruit loze nge, 
very agreeable to take, 


for 


Constipation, 


hemorrhoids, bile, 
loss of appetite, gastric 
and sphestaas tron peans 
readache arising 
from them. 
GRILLON, 
2%, —_ Rambuteau, Paris. | 
Sold ld_by. all Druewists. 


{Zi sent to 
or Currency. 












First Prize Medal, Vienna, 





C. WEIS, 


Mfr. of Meerschaum Pipes 


J Smokers’ Articles, ete 
o> Wholesale & retail. Repairing 
mF done. ¢ Ine ular free. 399 
B’way. N.Y. Ff) ctories, 69Walker 
a St., and anki Austria. Sterling 
silver-mounted Pipes, ete., made in newest designs. 
« ; se se 
PILAN oO a SPE TAL INDI CEMENTS ALI ruB 
Time. Send For CATALOGUES, 


AND 


ORGANS 
EMBROIDERIES. 


For materials and patterns, church embroidery, 
send for illustrated catalogue. 
. & R. LAMB, 59 Carmime Street, N. Y. 


Direct Weaver Organ 
ork, Pa, 


ET’, 
& Piano Co., Fact’y, Y 


any address 
Registered pac kages, 
Address THE J.B. WILLIAMS CO, 


EsTast.isHe> 1840. 0) 


| 


“Parley & Dubtum” 


English Merino Underwear. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 


Cail special attention to their 
Fall Importation of this cele- 
brated line of Underwear---in 
all weights, suitable for the sea- 
son---for men, Women and Cchil- 
Cren. These goods will not shrink 
or wash up in knots, and are 
equal to any manufactured. 
Broadway and 1ith Street, 

New York. 


Darlinglen. 
RukX6, 


Importers, roman and Retailers 


THE RICHEST 


Satins, Silks and Yelvets 


FOR 


| WEDDING, EVENING AND RECEPTION 
COSTUMES 


126% 28 Cheooluuwt St 
Dj; | re | dclhia 





You are 
Cautioned 


againes buying Wire Mats unless our 


31s stamped on the fiame. We-k. 
imitations a.e in the market, and u-- 
crupulou: persons are infriug ng our 


patents. We sha.l begin vigor. 8 lit.- 
gation, and as ths law mak.s the seiler 
and us-r.qua.ly liable with the manu- 
facturer, ces that you buy the criginal 
and oniy Mat pozsessing every point 
of merit. D.uble woven fabric. Two 
mats in one. Elas ic as a series of coil 
springs, and th> only Mat with scrap- 
ing ribs at right angles with the 
dire tion walx. 


HARTMAN STEEL CO., Limited, 
BEAVER FALL , PA. 


118 Chambers St., 


140 Congress St., BosTon ; 
Chicago. 


New York ; 107 Dearborn St., 


PLAYS: 


weeteanen. Tableaux, Speakers, for 
School.Club& Parlor. Bestout. Cata- 
logue free. T. 8. DENISON, Chicago, Ll. 


DON’T BE AFRAID. 


If your Druggist does not have our Shaving Soaps—do not fear 





to send to us for samples—We exercise the utmost care in 
sending by Mail to insure—safe transmission, The famous 
Genuine Yankee Shaving Soap, 5c. 
Standard for Quality in U.S. Navy. 
Williams’ Shaving Stick, -°- 25c. 
Very fine—Sce nted with Attar of Roses. 
Williams’ Barbers’ Soap, - - 40c. 
A pound package—Six round cakes, 
[his articlea genuine luxury for Toilet and Bath use /ts 
peculiar delicacy ane 1 mildness, specially adapt tt for NUISErY USE, 
lt avs all roughness Of the skin a7) als—Softens ar Vhitens. 


onvrecetpt o/s price in Stamps 


cents extra, 


Post-paid 
10 


GLASTONBURY, CONN. 





| qualities, will, 


Want of Sleep 


thousands annually to the 
and the doctors say this 
ly the increase. 
usual remedies, while they may 
relief, are likely to do 
more harm than good. What is needed 
is an Alterative and Blood-puritier. 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is incomparably 
the best. 
in the circulation which cause sleepless- 
ness, gives increased vitality, and re- 
stores the nervous system to a healthful 


Is sending 
insane asylum ; 
trouble 
The 


give temporary 


is alarmingly on 


It corrects those disturbances 


condition. 

Rev. T. 
Home 
his stomach was out of order, his sleep 
very often disturbed, and some im- 
purity of the blood manifest ; but that 
a perfect cure was obtained by the 
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 

Frederick W. Pratt, 424 Washington 
street, Boston, writes: ‘‘ My daughter 
was prostrated with nervous debility. 


G. A. Coté, agent of the Mass. 


Missionary Society, writes that 


use 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla restored her to 
health.’’ 
William F. Bowker, Erie, Pa., was 


cured of nervousness and sleeplessness 
by taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla for about 
two during which time his 
weight increased over twenty pounds. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 


PREPARED PY 
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, 


Sold by al! Druggists. 


months, 


Mass. 
Price $1; six bottles, $5, 


EMERSON “ke 


ST WOR 
4 pes K 
EVERYPIANO BAAS MATERIALS 


NES 


fayiaekon PIANO: CoBOSTON USES 
LIEBIG COMPANYS EXTRACT 


OF MEAT. Finest and Cheapest Meat Flavor- 
ing Stock for Soups, Made Dishes and Sauces. 
Annual sale 8,000,000 jars 

Ny ‘ a 143%) xWh 

LIEBIG COMPANYS EXTRACT 
er ee 

OF MEAT. An invaluable tonic. 
and a boon for which nations should feel 
grateful.’’-—See ‘‘ Medical Lancet,” 
ete. 

Genuine only with fac-simile of Baron Liebig’s 


WARRANTED 


“Is a success 


Press,’’ ** 


Signature in Blue Ink across the Label. The 
title garon Liebig’’ having been largely 
used by dealers with no connection with 


jaron Liebig, the public are informed that 
the Liebig Company alone can offer the article 
with Baron Liebig’s guarantee of genuineness. 


ANY PERSON CAN PLAY 
MUSIC ** puinic ato onGaW'?** 








—emsaid of a teacher by using Soper’s 
knowledge of music whatever 3 quired. Send for 
Book of testimonials, FREE ddress SOPER 
ML D., Box 148%, ‘NEW EW YORK, N. Y- 

SOLD ON MONTH- 

LY PAYMENTS. Buy di- 

rect of the manufacturer and pay no Agents’ com- 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 

Also Manfs. of WIRE FENCE NETTINGS, 
STABLE FIXTURES, Vases and Lawn 
Ornaments, “* sroaonee Calf Weaner.” ALL 
Address BARBER IRON & WIRE *VORKS, 
LAPAYETYE, IND., or 100 Lake St... CHicAGO, ILL. 

Golien Hair Wash 
This preparation, free from all objectionable 

hair that Golden Color or Sunny Hue so universally 

sought after and admired. The best in the world. 
$1 per bottle; six for $5. R. T. BELLCHAMBERS, 

Importer of fine Human Hair Goods, 


Instantaneous Guide tothe keys. No previous 

missions or dealers’ profit. SEND FOR PRICES AND 

KINDS of ORE at Factor, Prices. 
after a few applications, turn the 

317 SixtH AVENUE, New York. 


§ GRAND GIFT 


To introduce our won¢ er- 
ful Self-operating Wash- 
ing Machine we will GIVE ONE away in 
every town. Best in the World. No labor 
or rubbing. SEND FOR ONE to the 
National Co., 23 Dey St., N. Y. 









Ss 


THE VALUE OF 
A Christmas Preseuat 


IS MEASURED BY ITS USEFULNESS. 


To all who write (and everybody writes), a good 
Pen must be us:ful, 


Waterman’s 


Idea! Fountain Pen 


**Is the most perfect instrument of its kind.”’ 
CHAUNCEY M. Derew, 


Pres't N.Y. C. & H. KR. RR, | 


| stvles, 





You can have your choice of over 50 sizes and 


It is warranted (wxcouditionally) and guaranteed 
to meet all the requirements, or the money will be 
refunded 

Buy it fora Christmas Present to yourself or some 
friend. It is sure to please, and will be kept and 
used for years. 

Send for an illustrated price-list at once, 
what you want early. AGENTS WANTED. 

Mention FRANK Lescie’s ILLUSTRATED 
PAPER. 


L. E. Waterman, Sole Mfr., 


155 Broadway, New York. 


and get 


News 
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TORPID LIVER POSITIVELY GURED ©» CARTER’S LITTLE LIVER PILLS 


c ARTERS They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsia, Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating. 

A perfect remedy for Sick Headache, Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsiness, Bad Taste 
[VER in the Mouth, Coated Tongue, Pain in the Side. They regulate the Bowels and 
PILLS prevent Constipation. The smallest and easiest to take. SUGAR-COATED. 
"| PURELY VEGETABLE, and do not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
please all who use them. A PERFECT LIVER PILL. Price 25 cents. 


CARTER MEDICINE. CoO. 57 Murray Street, New York. 


SMALL PILL. SMALL PRICE. SMALL DOSE. 


































































































in Sing Sing ?” 


iH Oxp Sratve or Justice (recently dethroned from the City Hall Cupola)— 
respite for Jacob Sharp. I wonder if my successor will stand long enough to see him safe 





“Dear me! another 








Pa gO NSTERS 


ALWAYS HELP My. 
: LAME ; BACK.” - 











AF rit if Hh 





ALLCOCK’S PORORUS PLASTERS never fail to 
give speedy proof of their efficacy as the best ex- 
ternal remedy for Weak Back, Rheumatism, Lum 

° bago, Sciatica, Colds, Coughs, Sore Throat, Pulmon- 
ary and Kidney Difficulties, Malaria, Dyspepsia, 
Ileart, Spleen, Liver and Stomach Affections, 
Strains, and all Local Pains. 

They have been in use for over twenty-five years, 
and their value has been attested by the highest 

. medical authorities, as well as by voluntary and 
unimpeachable testimonials from thousands who 
have used them, 

Ask for Auicock’s, and let no explanation or 
solicitation induce you to accept a substitute. 


Aoenold 
Covitable HK 


UPHOLSTERY DEP’T. 


FALL NOVELTIES. 
Tapestries, Portieres and Damasks. 
LACE AND SILK DRAPERIES. 
Furniture Coverings, Piano Scarfs 


AND 


Table Covers. 


Broadway A “adel ét, 


_NEW YORK. _ 


Breaks Cae 


5 Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
A cal, costing less than one cent a 
h cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
etrengthening, easily divested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers irocers everywhere. 


V. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 


R - RESS $5. Circular size $8. News 
Ta ver size $14. Type-setting easy, 
CR Me printed directions. Send 2 stamps 
for catalogue presses, type, cards. 

or: to factory. 
KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 























QUICK CURES. 


PROMOTES HEALTH y pee oe) a ENERGY. 


Sco 
CURES ELECT OTT: 


RHEUMATISM 
INDIGESTION, 

@ ALL NATUR 
NERVOUS AFFECTIONS. ES OWN REMEDY. 

Professional men assert that there is hardly a dis- 
ease which Electricity or Magnetism may not bene- 
fit or cure, and they daily practise the same, as your 
own physician will inform you. 

The celebrated Dr. W. “A. HAMMOND, of New 
York, formerly Surg reon-General of the United 
States Army, lately lee tured upon this subject, and 
advised all medical men to make trial of these 
agencies, describing at the same time most remark- 
able cures he had made, even in cases which would 
seem hopeless. 

We have received thousands of testimonials from 
patients all over the world, endorsing and com- 
mending our goods. We will cheerfully send pam- 
phiets containing specimens of this testimony if 
you still doubt. 

RICE L ae 
Regular enaidienel Belt. Tail power ar ¥ 90 


Extra-fine Ked Satin.. 
Nerve & Lung Invigorator bord $5 & 19. oO 





Corsets. . soecceee 1.00, 1.50, 2.00, 3.00 
Hair Brushes. no even aaen 1.00, 1 50, | 2 SOS. 3.00 
I es. wn cub he caen cel 5.00 





DR. SCOTT'S EL dE mec 
SUSPENSORY, 


Full Power, $5.00, 


Postpaid, safe delivery guaranteed. Satisfa>- 
tory every time. 








Mair Curter, 50 cts. Vooth Brush.. 50 
I mprov ed Elastic Trusses, Rasie.. . 3200 


Double.... 

ANY OF THE ABOVE “SENT ON 
APPROVAL postpaid, on receipt of pr Tce, With 
Scents added Sor i or registration, and we 
guarantee safe delivery into your hands. Money 
will be refunded if not just as represented. Remit 
in Post-office Money Order, Draft, Check, or in 
currency by Registered Letter at our risk. In 
ordering, kindly mention this paper, and state exact 
size of waist when ordering Belt or Corset. Make 
all re 0 ASC payable to 


GEO. A. SCOTT, 842 Broadway, 


N. B. Each article is stamped i Now rien 
coat-of-arms, and the name of the pr roprietor: 
THE PALL MALL ELECTRIC ASSOC TATION, 











BROWNS 
CAMP HORNED 


) Df NA EC 


DENTIFRICE 
T E ETH 


A MOST AGREEABLE ARTICLE 





Cleaning and Presering: the Teeth 


—AND— 


PURIFYING THE BREATH. 


It is the Best Toilet Luxury known. For sale by 


_Druggists, etc., ‘Be. a  bottl e. 
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A Business Man’s Opinion of Treasurer Fitzgerald. 


THURBER, WHYLAND & CO. 


New York, October 25th, 1887. 


Editor American Dairyman, 
5 & 7 Murray St., 


Dear Sir: 


New York. 


I think that Hon. L. J. Fitzgerald has made 


|so0 good a State Treasurer, that the people of 


this State, irrespective of party, can afford to 


'pe-elect him. There are not many men who can 


successfully run a farm of 645 acres, a wagon 
factory employing over 500 hands, and the Treasury 


Barbour's Fiax Thread 





LADIES 


Fond of Crochet Work may make a beautiful Lace 
for Curtain, or other Trimming, from 


BARBOUR'S No. 10 SHOE THREAD. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 


THE BARBOUR BROTHERS COMPANY, 


NEW YORK. 





 Paillard’s 
MUSIC 
BOXES 


ARE THE BEST. 


They play selections from ali the 
Standard and Light Operas and 
the most Popular Music of the Day. 


Send stamp for Descriptive Price 
List to 


M. J. PAILLARD & CO., 


680 Broadway, New York City. 


(FACTORY AT STE. CROIX, SWITZERLAND.) 


RAWSON'S (suit adjsting) [, §, ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGE. 

A Perfect Fit Guaranteed— Support, Relief, Comfort. 
AUTOMATICALLY ADJUSTABLE, 
DISPLACEMENT IMPOSSIBLE. 

Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular Mailed Free. 
Sold by Druggists. Sent by mail safely. 

8. E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, SARATOGA SPRINGS, XN. ¥. 


Pe — Base Des and Ort 


That do not need cleaning. 
2 BRASS FURNITURE 


N of every kind. 
os & 


SST ONT, Bras Furniture Co, 


39 Union Square, N.Y ° 






























































SPRINGFIELD, MASS. messogue Frée 


UGLY WRINKLES, 









dreaded, can, in most all 
cases, be removed and posi- 
tively prevented by using at 
night 


PALM KOSMEO 


Tan, Freckles, Pimples, Roughness, will vanish with 
only one or two applications. It is sold witha guar- 
antee to refund the money if not satisfactory; 8,000 
boxes sold without one returned. Will any other 
dealer make the same offer? No; they dare not! 
Catalg. free. Mrs. C. THOMPSON, 240 5th Av., N.Y. 


of the great State of New York at the same time. 





WINGHESTER’S 


HYPOPHOSPHITE OF LIME AND SODA is a 


| matchless remedy for Consumption in every Stage 











of the Disease. For Coughs,Weak Lungs,T hroat Dis- 
eases, Loss of Flesh and Appetite, and every form of 
General Debility,it is an unequaled Specific Remedy. 
BE SURE AND GET WINCHESTER’S PREPARA- 
TION. $1 and $2 per bottle. Sold by druggists. 
WINCHESTER & CO., Chemists, 
No. 162 William Street, New York. 


C. C, SHAYNE, 


Manufacturing Furrier 
103 Prince St., N. Y., 


Will retail Fashionable Furs 
and Sealskin Garments this 
season. This will afford a 
splendid opportunity for la- 
dies to purchase reliable 
Furs direct from the Manu- 
facturer at lowest possible 
prices. Fashion Book 
mailed free. 













’ S PD rices. Views , 
p~ eayect, ‘or “PUBLIC "EXHIBITIONS, ct. 
profitable bust iness for a cual oaploas.” 


oo, 
he — 52 Catalogue 
WenCiBrER, ws Mig. te Optsia, 49 Nassau 1 Steg NaVs 





RELIEF FOR THE EYES OF NIGHT-WORKERS. 


THE ROYAL ARGAND BURNER 


FOR OFT. 
GIVES a LIGHT of 65-CANDLE POWER. 


Absolutely Safe. Cannot Erplode. 
Automatic Extinguisher, 


This remarkable burne1 
far excels any lamp or 
burner heretofore invent- 
ed, in steadiness,  bril- 
liancy and softness of its 
~ + 

It gives an absolutely 
White Light, and can be 
used on any ordinary 
lamp you may have in 
your house. 

It does away with ali 
evil effects of night-work 
upon the eyes, and will 
do more than any medi- 
cine to restore overtaxed 
eyesight. 

One editor writes: “I 
have worked by it con- 
stantly till very late at 
night, and the trouble I 
formerly had with my 
eyes has entirely disap- 
peared since I have been 
using it.” 

Many ladies have said it 
is the only light by which 
they can sew on black 
cloth as well by night as 
by day. 

Doctors certify that it is 
the only Tight by which they can safely perform 
surgical operations and make medical examina- 
tions at night. 
























| Equals Gas for Lighting Churches, Halls and Factories, 


Burner and chimney sent free of charge to any 


| part of the country for $1.25. 


NEW YORK BRASS COMPANY, 
la Barclay St., New York City ; 51 & 53 Dearborn St., 
_ Chleage, at. 5 ; 8, Snowhill, Lenton, KE. C., Eugiand. 


CURE".DEAF 
THE 
Peck’s Patent Improved Cushioned Har Drums 
PERFECTLY RESTORE THE HEARING, 
and perform the work of the Natural Drum. aiuere 
in position, but invisible to others and comfortab 
to wear. All Conversation and even whispers heard 
Setaeey. We refer to those using them, Send 
illustrated book with testimonials, free, Address, F. 
HISCOX, 853 Broadway, N. ¥. Meation this is paper. 


EARL &WILSON 
LIiNnE MN 





COLLARS & CUFFS 


EST IN THE WORLD 








rphi ne Habit Cured in 
ED days: No pay till cu 
J. Stephens, Lebanon, Obie, 




































